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Go Correspondents. 


We will endeavor to procure the information you desire, and write you 





A.L. 8. 
rectly. 

MOA. B.” is apprised that we are not unmindful of the interests of the author of 
Medea.” The present, however, is not an auspicious season for its production, or we 
would have pressed the matter. Inthe meantime it will give us great pleasure to hear 
fri a B.” ' 

C. H. was written to, at Mt. Pleasant, about the date of his letter to us. 

E. H. S., Esq., is apprised that we are on the look-out for a pair of Newfoundland Dogs 
for him. A pair about six months old will not cost him less than $100—if of undoubted 
breed— delivered in Charleston. 

J. B_K. will find the stock trotted out inthe April number. In getting at some of the 
facts desired, considerable time was consumed, or the list would have appeared before. 
H. W.H., Esq., at B., will find a letter to his address in the post office. His note 
through J. O.L. reached us a day only vefore we got his letter. 

Cricket Clubs are forming in different sections of the country, and we are ‘wore 
.ddressed to know where and at what price the implements can be procured. Having 
occasion this week to obtain the information fora club at Natchez, Miss., we have de- 
sired M. Werckmeister, 150 Broadway, to furnish us with his scale of prices, which we 


annex :-— 


a 


Best English Bats........- $2.00 each | Best Morgan’s Ball........-- $4.50 pair 
American ** .....<- -- 1.50 * ** Duke’s J 5.00 ** 
Hardwood Wickets ... 2.50 set | Instructions and Rules of the 
Common “ «ee Oe: = Marylebone Clubin London 25 


L. P. S., of A, was written to four weeks since relative to T.and several other horses. 
Tr. is not for sale, being advertised to stand, though the announcement was deferred a 
fortnight to await Mr.S.’s reply. ; : 

“Incog.” is respectfully declined, as his strictures would serve no good purpose. 
There is a wide difference between severity and personality, and the standing of the 
party alluded to, entitles him at least to respectful mention. ’ 

' “ Palstaff, a Shaksperean Tract,” by James H. Hackett, Esq., in our next. 
When Deaf Burke fought Bendigo on the 29th Feb., 1839, Bell’s Life stated his age to 


be 29 
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FOR THE WEEK 


ENDING SATU 





Argyle and Wagner. 

The Portraits of these High Mettled Racers are very nearly completed, and 
will far exceed in beauty of finish any that have preceded them. Mr. HinsHet- 
woop, in the engraving of Argyle, has availed himself of the portraits of both 
Trove and De Larrre, and has succeeded in getting a better likeness than was 
presented by either painting. Regarded as a picture, a work of art, nothing of 
the kind we have seen, is comparable with it. ‘The background of the picture 
presents a beautiful view of Millwood, the favorite country residence of Col. W. 
Hampron, near Columbia, S. C., with his training stable, etc. etc. The details 
of the picture are exquisitely finished ; a group of ladies on horseback, which 
among other features has been happily introduced, gives the picture an effect that 
is felicitous in the highest degree. It goes into the printers’ hands on Monday 
next, and we shall be able to publish it by the first of May. 

The Portrait of Wagner, by Troye, is in the hands of Gruprepe and Prup’- 
uomme. It is considered quite the most splendid and highly finished painting 
that Troye has ever produced, and we make no doubt the burins of the distin- 
guished artists who are engaged upon it will leave nothing to be desired. It 
was painted last Fall, a few weeks subsequent to Wagner’s races with Grey 
Eacle at Louisville. Cato, his rider, in his jockey suit, is represented holding 
him, on the Buck-eye Course (of which there is a fine view), while the * Old 
Sorrel Stud” is about being sadd'ed for a race. It is a most spirited picture, 
The engraving will be ready for pub- 


a 


and as striking a likeness as we ever saw. 
lication in the course of “ the leafy month of June.” 





A Subscriber at Lexington, Ky., on whose “ dome of thought” the bump of 
fun is prodigiously developed, writes us that a story obtains in that vicinity, that 
‘“ woman remained in one of the principal streets of New York for three days, 
and the Common Council would not suffer her to be buried! Can it be true?” 
Ww Pretty much everything on from two to four legs, both 
inclusive, enjoy “ the freedom of the city,” save curs of low degree in the Dog 
Days, and “ it’s agin the law” tu bury any of them alive, female women not 
excepted, to our knewl edge. 

‘ Wake Snakes !’—We said last week that ‘‘ Marmaduke Myddleton” was a 
great ‘* go,”’ and we now find it has gone as far as Missouri! The editor of the 
“‘ Pennant,” a daily and weekly journal, published at St. Louis, remarks, in that 
paper of the 13th, to the following effect :— 

“New-York Weexties.—The receipt of these amusing sheets is weekly 
looked forward to by us, with anticipations such as are entertained by a pro- 
. 4 . ° T . 
fessional gourmand in prospect of a rich and luxuriant repast. Never until last 
evening, had we a proper appreciation of the interest the arrival of a mail was 
capable of exciting in us. In that mail were bagged—the Brother Jonathan, 
containing part of comical Hood’s ‘Up the Rhine,’ Irving's Count Van Horn, 
and fifty other equally amusing narratives; the New World, with the first 
nuinber of ‘ Poor Jack,’ by Marryatt, which is reputed to be his best ;_ Charles 
Lamb’s play of the ‘ Pawnbroker’s Daughter ; the New-York Mrrror, displaying 
its unrivalled neatness and taste; and last, though not least, the Spirit of the 
Times, with the first chapter of ‘MarmapvkE MybDLETON,’ BY Boz. Reader, 
you guess we took them to bed with us. Right! We had a large fire built in 
our room; so covering ourselves over with the Brother Jonathan (which has 
grown somewhat longer since we last saw it,) the New World being lent to a 
next door neighbor, we dipped into the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ and so amused 
ourselves until a late hour this morning.” 

The taste of our St. Louis contemporary is unquestionable ; no better evidence 
of it is wanting than the disposition he made of the different “‘ New York Week- 
lies,” for it will be seen that while he covered himself with the “ Brother Jona- 

than” loaned the **‘ New World,” he took no further notice of the ‘* Mirror” than 
to admire its neat typographical appearance, while he took the “ Spirit” to bed 
with him! Now that’s something like a compliment ! 

By the way, [“ talking of guns !”’] the editor of the ‘‘ Boston Notion ” hav- 
ing become sensible of the ridiculous and absurd position in which he had placed 
himself by the gross and gratuitous libel upon this paper and its editor, to which 
we referred last week, has at length come forward like a man and ‘“ acknowledged 
thecorn.” We do him the justice to insert his confession :— 

“iPWe did get stuck on that story of ‘Marmaduke Myddleton,’ and no 
mistake. The New York ‘Spirit of the ‘Times’ hoaxed us fair in that matter.— 
But the best part of the joke is, that the ‘ Evening Signal,’ which nearly split 
its delicate throat in laughing at us, offered fifty dollars for the copy to publish 
simultaneously with the ‘Spirit of the Times!’ It is therefore no fault of the 
editors of the ‘Signal’ that they were not ‘taken in’ deeper than we were.” 


|, we reckon it is. 








Tue Batt cornc Corpse Humpve.—The Poughkeepsie Telegraph confirms, 
as follows, the doubt we expressed at the time of its publication, of the story 
which originated in one of the religious papers of this city, (The Observer) about 
a young lady perishing with cold by the side of her gallant while riding to a ball 
on New Year night. That paper says :— 

“The article headed with the startling caption ‘A Corpse going to a Ball,’ 
which we published three or four weeks ago, and which was followed next week 
by a communication inquiring whether there was any truth in the story that the 
occurrence took place at a ball either at Washington Hollow or Pleasant Valley, 
in this county, turns out, as we expected it would, to be untrue. One of the 
managers of the ball at the latter place has called upon us and given us this in- 
formation. He says the story y had its origin in the fact that a lady of 
Amenia, in o- of a young gentleman, on their way to the Pleasant Valley 


Rapid Express.—We have frequently alluded to the dispatch with which our 
agents at Liverpool forwarded our parcels from that town and London to Bristol 
for the steam-packets. The announcement of Amato's having won the Derby in 
1838, was conveyed to Liverpuol, and thence to Bristol, in a space of time al- 
most unprecedented, by which we received it nearly a month in advance of any 
publication in the Union. We see it stated in the London papers, that “ when 
the N. Y. packet-ship Siddons arrived at Liverpool with the President’s Message | 
Messrs. Wilmer & Smith landed their papers, and went from the Edge-hill sta- 
tion express for London by a special engine, the Lynx, at half-past one o’clock, 
and overtook the train (which had left at a quarter past twelve), at Stafford, a 
distance of Seventy miles, which was acconaplished in one hour and forty-five 
minutes !” 





I> Kenpatt, of the New Orleans “ Picayune,” has just shipped a present 
to the Boston “ Morning Post ”-man, the bill of lading of which we annex, as 
also a programme of the procession from the Picayune office to the Levee. We 
shall pretend not to “see any thing greene”’ in this matter, if we hear of Ken- 
dall’s getting, in return, a “ mammoth cod.” 

Grand Preocession—The Striped Pig. 

Yesterday was a proud day in the annals of “ Striped Pigism.” Quite a 
romiscuous, numerous, diversified, and accidental procession, got up at hap- 
azard, and without any preconcerted arrangement, escorted our striped pig 

from his late lodgings to the ship Mary Ballard, in which he has taken passage 
for Boston. Among the different parties there appeared to be no jealousy as to 
recedence—a thing that too frequently occurs on occasions of a like nature.— 

The following is the order in which it marched :— 

A DRAY, 
Which happened to be going in the same direction. 
A NEGRO, WHISTLING 
* Little pigs lay on the best of Straw.” 
A Deputation from Cincinnati, 
Consisting of four large hogs abreast, all in a brown study, with dejection 
in their countenances. 
A LOAFER. 


A LITTLE NIG. 
A Dutch Music Grinder. 


Old “ Corn Meat” and his cart, singing, “ Dar is an animal in de show.’ 
A DROVE OF TURKIES. THE TRIANGLE 


, 


MAN. 





THE STRIPED PIG, 
In an open candle box, grunting “‘ Ye tormentors ! ye tormentors !” 
A red ribbon round his neck, and his tail fancifully 
tied in a bow knot. 
Two Negroes on cach side, 
Trying to peep into the box and get a glimpse of the animal. 
A Negro in the rear, whistling 
“Come, Philander, let’s be marching.” 
Turee Drays aBReast. 
OLD MARAQUEET. A WHEELBARROW. 
Two Hoosiers 
With sticks of candy, resembling clarionets, in their mouths. 


The “ Chain Gang ” of the First Municipality, with shovels reversed. 





A PROMISCUOUS CROWD, 

Consisting of loungers, loafers, larks, members of the “ Pig and 
Whistle ” Society, cooks and waiters of the ‘* Cat-Fish 
Hotel,” dogs, anxious enquirers, Dutch Levee 
women with bags, negroes, ragged 
boys, and what not. 

On arriving at the vessel, “‘ Fare thee well, and if forever,” was whistled by a 
negro, when the escort broke and cleared themselves. ‘The striped pig was then | 
carried on board and safely seen to his state room, a cask holding fifteen gal- | 
lons, allowing for leakage. ‘Thus ended the performances on the occasion. We | 
publish the bill of lading in order to save postage. | 

SHIPPED, On board the good ship, Mary Ballard, whereof M. H. Parkinson | 

is master, now lying in this port and bound for Boston, a regular, | 
no mistake, striped pig, in good order and fat, to be delivered in | 
like good order, and equally fat, to the editor of the Boston Morn- 
ing Post, the dangers of the river and sea only excepted, &c. 
&c. Ke. | 

We trust the pig will be received with due honor and attention on his arrival | 
at his place of destination. During his sojourn here he received every kindness, 
and from the known hospitality of the citizens of Boston, we expect a reception | 
and treatment, equally as warm for him there. 


} 





Under the general head of “ Table Talk,” a writer in the London “ Morning 
Post” frequently treats us to a column or two of interesting miscellany. We | 
give a taste of his quality. In the course of a rambling article upon the late | 
James Surru, a celebrated London author, joker, and diner-out, he remarks to 





the following effect :— 

Perhaps everybody may not know that the late James Surrn “was a wel- | 
come guest in the best houses, town and country ”—that “latterly, however, he | 
seldom left town except on occasional visits to Mr. H. Smith, at Brighton; Mr. 
Croker, at Moulsey ; and Lord Abinger, at Abinger Hall ”’—that, “ though never 
guilty of intemperance, he was a martyr to the gout ’’—perhaps, like his attor- 
neyship, it was hereditary—and that, “independently of the difficulty he expe- | 
rienced in locomotion, he partook largely of the feeling avowed by his old friend 
Jekyll, who used to say that, if compelled to live in the country, he would have 
the drive before his house paved like the streets of London, and hire a hackney- 
coach to drive up and down all day long.” 

The following is not a bad story, and we do not remember having seen it before 
in print :— 

‘ He was sitting in the library at a country house, when a gentleman proposed 
a quiet stroll into the pleasure grounds— 

«Stroll! Why, don’t you see my gouty shoe ?’ 

“* Ves, I see that plain enough, and Fvith I had brought one too, but they’re 
all out now.’ 

«Well, and what then?’ 

“* What then! Why, my dear fellow, you don’t mean to say that you have 
really got the gout! I thought you had only put on that shoe to get off being 
shown over the improvements.’”’ 

Apropos to the memoir-writer’s testimony, touching the Smithian access to 
“the best houses,” we are told that one of the houses in town at which he visited 
most was Lord Harrington's, and that another of his favorite houses was Lady 
Blessington’s. There was nothiag singular or original in that at all events. It 
seems that “he admired her Ladyship’s powers of conversation—he loved to 
mingle among social, literary, and political celebrities; and he thought Count 
D’Orsay one of the most accomplished and agreeable men he ever knew.” 

All this is well enough, and we can forgive the following for the sake of the 
admirable extract :— 

“As Scott says of Rashleigh Osbaldistone, ‘he was never loud, never over- 

bearing, never so much occupied with his own thoughts as to outrun either the 

patience or the comprehension of those he conversed with. His ideas succeed- 

ed each other with the gentle but unintermitting flow of a plentiful and boun- 

teous spring, whilst others who aim at distinction in conversation rush along 

we the turbid gush from the sluice of a millpond, as hurried and as easily ex- 
austed.” 

It is rather much to bring this in by way of comparison with the conversation 
of an able London j; and diner-out ; but how admirable it is in itself— 








ball, stopped at the H , 9 consequence of her being very chilled, and they 
finally decided to spend the evening there. The lady soon, warmed herself, 
joined in the dance, and is now alive and well. This is the whole foundation 
for the story as far as Duchess county is concerned.” 


i 
| excellent sense, presented in forms so picturesque and pleasing ! 


how felicitous its illustrations! Oh, shade of the wondrous Sir Walter, shall 
we ever again be refreshed with such writing? ‘Shall we ever again find such 
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New Books, Etc. 


THE SENTIMENT OF FLoweRs, or Language of Flora; embracing an account of near! 
three hundred diffe: ent Flowers, with thar wers in lengunge, With colored plates. 
1 vol.18mo. pp. 276. Philadelphia, Lea & Blanchard. , 


This beautiful little volume makes its appearance opportunely, affording those 
who desire an acquaintance with the “ mystic language ” of flowers, to acquire 
it theoretically before May-day, when they may 


“‘ Gather a wreath from their garden bowers 
And tell the wish of their heart in flowers.” 


The work is very prettily bound in green and gold, with gilt edges. It may 

be obtained at Wiley & Putnam's, Broadway. 

THE HusBanp Hunter, or “ Das Schicksal.” By Denis Ignatius Moriarty, Esq., author 
of The Wife Hunter, etc. In2vols.12mo. Pukiladelphia, Lea & Blanchard. 

Our transatlantic contemporaries speak higlily of these volumes, and commend 
them cordially to all lovers of Irish stories and legends. The paucity of new 
novels lately will ensure this one a wide circle of readers. It may be obtained 
of the Messrs. Carvill, Broadway. 














Every Day Lire 1n Lonpon. 
the Lords and Commons, 
phia, Lea & Blanchard. 


We have just received this work from the publishers, through the Messrs. 
Carvill, in Broadway, and judging from the extracts from it we have met in our 
English papers, make no doubt it will fully sustain Mr. Grant’s reputation. His 
Sketches of the Great Metropolis had a great run in this country and Europe, and 
we make no doubt his present work will be found equally entertaining. 


By James Grant, author of ‘‘ Random Recollections of 
” “The Great Metropolis,” etc. In 2 vols. 12mo. Philadel- 





A Memoir of Madame Mattsran has just been published in London, of which 
report speaks in the highest terms. The life of a public actor must have been 
an extraordinary one indeed, which will not yield materials for an entertaining 
biography. What, then, are we to look for from the memoirs of, perhaps, the 
most extraordinary actress and singer united, and one of the most singular and 
eccentric women that ever lived. These memoirs, furnished by Malibran’s ear- 
liest and dearest friend and intimate, the Countess de Merlin, are said to be full 
of interesting details, much of which is entirely new to the public, and of a na- 
ture to give new ideas and impressions of the extraordinary woman to whom 
they relate. In addition to the chief memoir, there is a large body of miscel- 
laneous anecdote, and a selection of Malibran's letters—all singularly character- 
istic and amusing, as we learn from our London contemporaries. 





I> The English magazines contain the annexed announcement of the forth- 
coming work by Mr. Dickens :— 

** Now Wound up and Going, Preparatory to its Striking, on Saturday, the 4th April, 

Master Humphrey’s Clock. 
MAKER’S NAME, ‘‘ Boz ” 
The Figures and H .nds by George Cattermole and Hablot Browne, Esqrs. 

‘* Master Humphrey earnestly hopes, (and is almost tempted to believe), that 
| all degrees of readers, young or old, rich or poor, sad or merry, easy of amuse- 
| ment or difficult to entertain, may find something agreeable in the face of his 
| old clock. ‘That, when they have made its acquaintance, its voice may sound 
| cheerfully in their ears, and be suggestive of none but pleasant thoughts. That 
| they may come to have favorite and familiar associations connected with its 
| name, and to look for it as for a welcome friend. 
| _ “From week to week, then, Master Humphrey will set his clock, trusting 
| that while it counts the hours, it will sometimes cheat them of their heaviness, 
_and that while it marks the tread of Time, it will scatter a few slight flowers in 
the Old Mower’s path. 

‘Until the specified period arrives, and he can enter freely upon that confi- 
dence with his readers which he is impatient to maintain, he may only bid them 
a short farewell, and look forward to their next meeting.” 

Messrs. Chapman & Hall, 186 Strand, are announced as the publishers of the 


forthcoming work, instead of Bentley, between whom and “ Boz” a fierce and 





| wordy squabble is going on, in relation to a work called “ Barnaby Rudge,” 


which the former agreed to write, and the latter undertook to publish, last year. 
Bentley, it appears, announces the work as forthcoming even to this day, not- 
withstanding Mr. Dickens’ solicitors have twice given him notice that he is not 
engaged upon sucha work. The solicitors of “ Boz” state that in Feb. 1839, 


| that gentleman signed an agreement with Mr. Bentley, engaging to write a work 


extending to three volumes, to be called “ Barnaby Rudge,” that was to be 
finished in one year, and stipulating that he (Boz) was to write no other work 


until that was finished, with-the exception of “ Nicholas Nickleby,” then in the 
, course of publication, a projected annual (which was abandoned), and the “ Me- 


moir of Grimaldi,” published by Colburn, Bentley’s former partner. It is claimed 
by Bentley that ‘‘ Boz” had not given him notice of his intention not to comply 
with his engagement, which “ Boz ” denies, and thus the matter seems to stand. 
Of course words run high, law higher, threats by dozens, injunctions by cart-loads, 
and long robes and large wigs are in requisition to put things right. Why, what 
a fuss these cockneys do make sometimes about nothing ; if they will but exa- 
mine the “ Spirit of the Times” of last winter, they will find that we published 
divers and sundry chapters of “ Barnaby Rudge,’ which are very much at the 
service of Mr. Bentley. It is true we have not Mr. Dickens’ consent for grant 
ing the permission, but we know that “ Boz” is too good-natured to be angry at 
a joke, if it even be a Yankee Doodle one. 





One of our Baltimore Subscribers failed to receive his paper the other day 
from the Post-office in that city—a circumstance that has not occurred “ within 
the memory of the oldest inhabitant,” we suppose. We presume the missing 
paper will yet be found somewhere in the office, as the plan upon which this 
paper is mailed scarcely admits of an error; if one paper reaches its destination 
the whole package, must, ifnot broken open. Our subscriber does us the justice 
to say that the copy referred to is the only number of this paper that has failed to 
reach him for the last five years! 





Smuggling vs. Duty.—The best practical joke we have found in our foreign 
papers is contained in a Paris journal, giving an account of a singular adventure 
that has recently occurred to a Custom House officer, on the Belgian frontier. 
It appears that a pretty, arch-looking peasant girl, was seated by the road side 
with a large basket, carefully closed and locked with a padlock. A Custom 
House officer, who was famed as a gay Lothario, approached her, and asked her 
for whom she was waiting? She replied that she had been waiting for her bro- 
ther, who had promised to meet her there. On sceing the basket, the officer, 
with all due polttesse, suggested that it was his duty to i t its contents. 
She replied that the basket belonged to her brother, but that she had no idea 
what it contained. On his proposal to accompany her to the nei ing cus- 
tom-honse, and there to examine the contents of the hasket, she said that if he 
would carry the basket there she would follow him on the arrival of her brother, 
but she was afraid to leave the spot as she l:ad appointed to meet him there. 
The gay officer walked off to the office with the basket under his arm, and depo- 
sited it on the counter at the bureau. Two or three bours ela and neo per- 
son appearing to claim the basket, it was agreed to open it, when to thei 
surprise, a fine full-grown child was found fast asleep, end which has not even 
yet been claimed by the arch-looking peasant! We if “The Picayune” 
copies this “reg’lar do,” it will accompany it with the story of the “ gtase 
widow” at Franc.stown, N.H., and the driver. If Kewpaut is prevailed 
upon to tell the story, there will be a bureting of waistbands among his readers. 
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‘Oriental Field ‘Sports. 
‘HE HUNTERS’ RETURN ; AND A LITTLE LOVE-MAKING. 


BY THE OLD FOREST RANGER. 





** She loved me for the dangers I had pass’d ; 
And I loved her that she did pity them.” 


OTHELLO. 
Love-making! Love-making! Ha! ha! Fair reader, does it not make 
thee laugh to see the weatherbeaten, sun-dried Old Forester thus deliberately 
announcing that he is about to attempt a love-scene—to dash headlong into a 
description of that all-powerful passion which our quaint friend, Burton, describes 
as “a fire ina fire; the quintessence of fire”—backing his assertion by the fol- 





lowing fearful description of an unfortunate youth, who died for love, and was || 


dissected in the presence of Empedocles, the philosopher : “ His heart was com- 
bust, his liver smoakie, his lungs dried up, insomuch that he verily believed his 
soul was either sod or rosted, through the vehemency of love's fire.” There, 
young ladies !—there’s a pretty fiery subject for an old fellow of three score and 
ten to handle! ‘ He'll burn his fingers,” you will say. That, between you 
and ourselves, we think very probable ; but, having followed our young friend, 

Charles, so far through the dangers of the wilderness, we are loath to desert 
him, now that he is in a fair way of having his soul either “sod or rosted, by 
the bright eyes of his pretty cousin. No,no: we must stand by him, even at 
the risk of burning our fingers. But, before we reintroduce the dangerous 
little beauty, we must see how it fares with our male friends, whom we eft at 
the Falls of the Cauvary, and who are now on their way back to Ootacamund. 

“So ends our jungle ¢ampaign for the present,” said Mansfield, throwing the 
reins upon the neck of his smoking horse, and removing his heavy hunting-cap, 
to let the cool mountain-air fan his throbbing temples, as the hunters, after a hot 
and rapid ride, of some twenty miles, emerged from the dense jungle which 
encircles the Neilgherry Hills, and commenced the toilsome but beautiful ascent 
which leads to their summit. “Away with the spear and the rifle for a season ; 
and now, Charley my boy, for ladies’ eyes and love-ditties ! Ha! have I guessed 
your thoughts?” 

Charles, whose eyes had been rivetted on the cloud-capped summits of the 
mountains ever since they became visible, and whose thoughts were, at that mo- 
ment, many miles in advance of his body, felt the conscious blood mount into 
his cheeks. 

‘Nay, nay, never be ashamed to own it, boy. I have seen a little of the 
world in my day, and never yet have I met with a real good soldier, a forward 
rider, or a staunch deer-stalker, who had not a soft corner in his heart for Love. 
What say you, Doctor, is it not so?” 

‘By my troth, Captain, ye never said a truer word,” replied the Doctor. “I 
ken weel what it is to hae a soft heart, an o’er soft heart for the Lasses—bless 
their sweet faces—hech, sirs! hech, sirs! it’s just a slavish passion, yon love,” 
and the Doctor heaved a deep sigh, and turned up the whites of his eyes, as if 
overwhelmed by a torrent of tender recollections. 

_ “What! Bully Doctor, exclaimed Mansfield, laughing, “art thou, too, a vic- 
tim to the tender passion? By the darts of Cupid, I would as soon have expect- 
ed to see a Brahmin priest twm rope-dancer, as to find our sapient leech acting 
the love-sick swain. Why, thou burly Scot, I fancied if thou hadst a soft 
corner in thy heart at all, thy weakness was fora haunch of venison. or a bottle of 
Glenlivat, rather than the Ladies. But come, Doctor, confess :—who is the en- 
slaver of thy tender heart? ‘Tell me, in sadness, whom she is you love? Her 
name—her name, I pray.” 

* Whist, Captain,” said the Doctor, with a look of mock gravity, “ and dinna’ 
be speakin’ about things ye dinna understand. Ye hae nae mair idea 0’ what 
true love is, ye stony-hearted deevle, than that black pagan, Heels; and ye 
would just like to make sport o’ Maister Charles and me, because we hae the 
feelings of Christian men. But you needna’ expect us to pleasure you that far ; 
so ye may just quit wi’ your daffin. And now, lads, that ye hae minded me 
o’t, | maun beg o’ you no’ to crack nae mair o’ your jokes about the Glenlivat. 
It’s a’ very weel in the jungles; but in civilized society, gentlemen, I beg to 
remind you that it’s no’ good manners, In fact, it’s just enough to ruin a re- 
spectable man’s character; and gar folk believe that he is nac better than a poor 
drunken body, like my auld grand uncle, the Laird o’ Bonniemoon,—rest his 
soul, honest man ;—and ye ken weel that's no’ my case—for, although I like a 
giass o’ het toddy as weel as my neighbors, and although we have had twa or 
three cantie nights thegether, yet ye meaun baith allow that ye hae never seen 
me-rightly fou yet—” 

“Oh! oh! Doctor!” 

*‘Ay! ye may cry ‘oh! oh!’ But I'll uphaud it that ye hae never seen me 
right fou yet, although I'll no’ deny but what I hae, anes or twice, been a wee 
thing hearty and chatty like.” 

‘Well, Doctor,” replied Mansfield, laughing, “we'll not dispute the point. 
You shall have the best possible character for sobriety, and we shall not crack 
any more jokes about the Glenlivat. But, in return, pray give us a definition of 
what you consider being fou, that we may know, in future, at what particular stage 
of obfuscation a cannie Scot may, with propriety, be termed drunk.” 

“ Weel, gentlemen,” said the tor, looking wise, and taking a pinch of snuff, 
“that’s rather a kittle question to answer, for ye maun ken there is a great diver- 
sity of opeenion on that subject. Some say that a man is sober as long as he 
can stand upon his legs. An Ireish friend o’ mine—a fire-eating, hard-drinking 
captain of dragoons, anes declared to me, on his honor as a soldier and a jontle- 
man, that he would never allow any friend of his to be called drunk, till he saw 
him trying to light his pipe at the pump. And others there be, men of learn- 
ing and respectability too, who are of opinion that a man has every right to con- 
sider himself sober as long as he can lie flat om his back, without holding by the 
ground. For my own part, I am a moderate person, and would allow that a 
man was fou, without being just so far through as ony o’ these. But, with your 
leave, gentlemen, I'll tell you a story, about the Laird of Bonniemoon, that will, 
eee gar you laugh, and will, at any rate, be a good illustration of what I ca’ 

eing fou.” 

‘Do, do, Doctor,” exclaimed both the young men, delighted at the prospect 
of having one of the Doctor's good stories to beguile the tedium of the long 
ascent. 

“Weel then, gentlemen, ye maun ken that the Laird of Bonniemoon was 
gae fond 0” his bottle, in short, just a poor drunken body, as I said afore. On 
one occasion the laird was asked to dine with Lord R—, a neighbor of his, and 
his lordship, being weel acquainted with the laird's dislike to sma’ drinks, order- 
ed a bottle o’ cherry brandy to be set down afore him, after dinner, instead of 
port, which he always drank in preference to claret, when nothing better was to 
be got. The laird he thought this fine heartsome stuff, and on he went filling 
his glass like the rest, and telling his cracks, and ever, the mair he drank, the 
mair he praised his lordship’s port. It was fine, full-bodied wine, and lay weel 
upon his stomach, no’ like that puisonsome stuff, that gar’t a body feel as if he 
had swallowed a nest of puddocks. Weel, gentlemen, the laird had finished ae 
bottle o’ cherry brandy—or, as his lordship called it, his particular part—and 
had just tossed off a glass of the second bottle, which he declared to be even 
better than the first, when his old confidential servant, Watty, came stavin into 
the room, and making his best boo, announced that the laird’s horse was at the 
door. 

‘* Get out o’ that, ye fause loon,’ cried the laird, pooing aff his wig and fling- 
ing it at Watty’s head. ‘Dov ye no’ see, ye blethering brute, that I’m just be- 
ginning my seccond bottle ?” 

“« But, maister,’ said Watty, scartin his lug, ‘ it’s amaist twall o’elock.’ 

““* Well! what though it be ?’ said the laird, turning up his glass with drunken 
gravity, while the rest of the company were like to split their sides with laugh- 
ing at him and Watty. ‘It canna’ be ony later, my man, so just rax me my 
wig, and let the naig bide a wee.’ 

“Weel, gentlemen, it was a cauld frosty night, and Watty soon tired o’ 
es his heels at the front door; so, in a wee while, back he comes, and 
says he, 

“** Maister, maister, it’s amaist one o'clock !’ 

_“* Weel, Watty,’ says the laird, wi’ a hiccup, for he was far through by this 
time, ‘it will no’ be ony earlier, Watty, my man, and that's a comfort, so you 
may just rest yourself a wee while longer, till I finish my bottle. A fou wame 
makes a stiff back, ye ken.’ c 

“ Watty was by this time just dancing mad; so, after waiting another half- 
hour, back he comes, in an awful hurry, and says he, 

“* Laird, laird, as true as death, the sun’s rising !’ 

“* Weel, Watty,’ says the laird, looking awfu’ wise, and trying wi’ baith hands 
to fill his glass, ‘let him rise, my man, let him rise—he has farther to gang the 
day than either you or me, Watty.’ 

‘This answer fairly dumfoundered poor Watty, and he gave it up in despair. 
But at last the bottle was finished : the laird was lifted into the saddle, and off he 
rode in high glee, thinking a’ the time, the moon was the sun, and that he had 


fine daylight for his journey. 


‘*Hech! Watty, my man,” says the laird, patting his stomach, and speaking 
awfu’ thiek, ‘ we warna the war o’ that bottle this frasty morning.’ 
‘* Paith,’ says Watty, blawing his and looking as blue as a partan, 


‘ your honor is, maybe, no’ the waur o’t, but fient a hait is my wame the better ; 
I wish it was.’ bvyele : 

“« Weel, on they tade, fou canily, the lair griping hard at the horse’s mane, and 
rolling about like a bow o’ meal ; for the aa air was beginning to gar the 
speerits tell on him. 

“At lust they came to a wee bit burn that crossed the road ; and the laird’s 
horse being pretty well used to having his own way, stopped short, and put down 










his head to take adrink. ‘This had the effect of making the poor laird lose his 
balance, and away he aed le : bend arrara  en 
burn. ‘he laird, honest man, en that deevle a bit did he ever 


ken that something was wrong; but he was that 
suspect it was himsel. oat ce ; : 

“« « Watty,’ says he, up in the middle o’ the burn, and peeeorigg ont 
the words with great ity, ‘ Watty, my man, there is surely something 
tumbled in the burn, Watty.’ “ : 5 

« « Faith, your honor may say that,’ replied Watty, like to whamble off his 
horse with laughing, ‘ for it’s just yoursel, laird.’ 

« ¢ Hout fie, no, Watty !’ cried the laird, with a hiccup between every word ; 
‘it surely canna be me, Wetty, for I'm here!” 3 Gi. 

«“ Now, gentlemen, continued the doctor, “ here is a case in which I would 
allow a man to be fou, although he had neither lost his speech nor the use of 
his limbs.” 

«“ Why, yes, doctor,” said Mansfield, langhing, “I think when a man is so far 

, that he tumbles into the water without being conscious of it, one may 
fairly be allowed to pronounce him fou. But proceed, proceed, I long to hear 
how Watty behaved on the occasion.” 

“ Troth, sir, he just behaved as any other douce, sober, serving-man would 
have done on a like occasion. After having had his laugh out—for he wasna 
fit to get off his horse till he had done that—he trailed his master out of the 
water, laid him on the bank to dry, and set off to look after the laird’s hat and 
wig, which had been carried off by the burn; for Watty was valet as well as 
groom, and had a great respect for the Laird’s best sabhath-day wig. After some 
trouble he succeeded in cleeking them up with the crook of his umbrella, and 
restored them to his master. 

“ The laird being fou, as aforesaid, very naturally clapped on his wig wrong 
side foremost ; but, fou though he was, he was aware that it didna’ fit him ; 
so he tore it off in a rage, and flung it at Watty’s head, saying with a look o’ 
great disgust, 

“ « That's no’ my wig, Watty ; that’s no’ my wig, ye fause loon; I'll no wear 
that wig !’ 

“<"lroth, then,’ said Watty, quietly picking up the wig, and wiping it with 
the sleeve of his coat, ‘ your honor maun just be doin’ wi’t the night, for there’s 
nae waul [Waul—choice, selection] o’ wigs in this burn.’ 

“ Ha, ha, ha! he was an awfu’ droll chap that Watty.” 

But enough of the Doctor and his grand-uncle the Laird. We must now leave 
the travellers and return to our fair friend, the pretty Kate, whom we have so 
long and so shamefully neglected. 

ate was an only child, and the darling of her father; she was consequently a 
spoilt child—at least so far spoilt as her naturally amiable disposition would ad- 
mit of. She also had the misfortune to lose her mother in early life, and al- 
though every justice had been done to her in the way of education, although she 
was highly accomplished, and her manners in general perfectly ladylike, still 
there was wanting that indescribable something, which a gentle mother’s con- 
stant care and good example can alone impart. She was high-minded, gener- 
ous, affectionate, and naturally gentle ; but she was wilful, overapt to be hur- 
ried away by the impulse of the moment, and impatient of control; and yet, 
withal, so open-hearted, so ready to confess her little faults, and so anxious to 
make amends, where she fancied she had given oftence, or hurt the feeelings of 
another, that the most austere could hardly have found in their heart to be 
angry with her. Having no female companion, she naturally associated much 
with her father, accompanying him in his wildest mountain rambles, and some- 
times even following him to the hunting-field. 

She had thus, almost imperceptibly, acquired a romantic turn of mind, a love 
of adventure, a promptness and decision of character, which, however praise- 
worthy it might have been in one of the rougher sex, would, in these refined 
times, be thought hardly becoming in so young a lady, for she was not yet seven- 
teen; but to counterbalance these little defects of her character, there was so 
much geod sense, so much tenderness of heart, and refinement of fecling, that 
those who knew her best learned at last to love her faults, if faults they may be 
called, which were only virtues run wild for want of proper cultivation. 

We give this little sketch of Kate’s character in hopes that our fair readers, 
{if they have occasion to find fault with her, will make some allowance for her 
peculiar situation, and do so in the spirit of charity. 

It was on a lovely evening, just as the sun had dipped behind the western 
mountains, that the pretty Kate sat at an open window which commanded an ex- 
tensive view of the lake and surrounding country ; her usually gay and ani- 
mated features were clouded by a look of sadness, and one sparkling drop trem- 
bled on the long silken lashes which shaded her deep blue eye. She appeared 
to be watching the fading tints of purple and gold which streaked the western 
sky, and her eenehia might well be supposed te tend heavenward, were it not 
that, from time to time, the vacant look with which she gazed upon the clouds 
was exchanged for an eager and expectant glance along the dusty road, leading 
to the pass by which travellers ascend to the hills from the Wynaad jungle. 

Had one been curious enough to inquire what her occupation had been, pre- 
vious to her falling into her present revery, a letter in the handwriting of her 
cousin Charles, which lay open en her lap, might have answered the question.— 
How would his young heart have bounced with love and joy, had Charles seen 
that fair girl press the unconscious paper to her lips, and marked the big tear 
which pe from her quivering eyelid, and blotted his own name! The letter 
had arrived that morning, by a swift-footed messenger, whom Charles had de- 
spatched to announce to his uncle that the hunting-party would return that day 
in time for dinner. 

Kate had snatched up the precious billet which her father had thrown care- 
lessly aside ; and after giving the necessary directions for the accommodation of 
her cousin and his companions, had flown to her own room to read and reread the 
kind messages to her which it contained, and to watch with eager eyes for the 
appearance of the expected horsemen. 

But why in tears, fair Kate! Alas! that morning’s tapall—{post-letter- 
carricr)—had brought other and less welcome tidings. The Madras Gazette 
announced that, in consequence of a dispute with a neighboring Rajah, Charles's 
regiment was in daily expectation of an order to take the field, and the same 
post had brought a long, misshapen, official letter—a thing hateful to fond mo- 
thers and love-sick maids—addressed to her cousin, sealed with the royal arms, 
and having the ominous words ‘‘ War-office—O.H.M. Service,” printed in large 
unfeeling commander-in-chief-looking characters on the reverse side. ‘This i! 
was which had dimmed the lustre of the pretty Kate’s laughing eyes. But whyt 
we must ask ence more. Why! becausc Charles was her cousin, to be sure ; 
and because they had now live! together Jor nearty three months—and ridden 
together—and walked together among the hills—and picked wild stra wberries— 
and gathered flowers—and read poetry—and taken sketches—and sung duets 
together. And because Charles was so useful in leading her pony over all the 
bad steps which she had to cross in her mountain rides—and because he tuned 
her guitar so much better than any one else—and mended her pens so well— 
and copied music so nicely—and held the skeins of silk so patiently while she 
wound them off, and never grumbled though they were ever so much tangled— 
and was altogether so good-natured and so useful—and—and—in short, it was 
very natural that she should miss him when he was gone. One is always sorry 
to part with one’s cousin, you know; but it does not follow, because one is 
sorry, that one must be in love with one’s cousin—of course not. It was some- 
what in this manner that Kate reasoned with herself, as she once more kissed 
the letter, and dropped one more large tear upon the well-conned page. 

But was it possible that Charles could really be in love with her? She hoped 
not, poor fellow, for his own sake—and, as she mentally expressed this wish, 
she felt a flutter at her heart that gave her thoughts the lie. She knew, indeed, 
that he pretended to be rather fond of her, and appeared to be happier in her 
society than any where else ; and now that she thought of it, she remembered 
that he always colored a little, and squeezed her hand a little, when they met 
after a short absence—and once, indeed, he had gone as far as to tell her that 
he loved her better than any of his other cousins. But then he was only a boy, 


who did not know his own mind; and besides, even supposing he did love her 


a little, he would soon learn to forget her when he returned to his regiment ; 
so she need not be unhappy upon that score. By the time she had arrived at 
this comfortable conclusion, she found it necessary to have recourse to her 
pocket-handkerchief. : 

The last streak of daylight had faded from the sky, and our fair warder, unable 
longer to distinguish objects at any distance, was about to close the window, 
with a heavy sigh of p teciatn tay when the distant clatter of horses’ 
hoofs reached her ear, and next moment her quick eye detected, even amidst 
the deepening gloom, the well-known form of her cousin, as he spurred ahead of 
his companions, and urged hir snorting horse up the steep ascent which led to 
the door. Hastily wipmg the tears from her eyes, she thrust the crumpled 
letter into her bosom, om with a bounding heart, hurried down stairs to wel- 
come her cousin. 

Whether Charles met with as cordial a reception as he expected, we know 
not—nor is it any business of ours to inquire. But that pawky loon, the Doc- 
tor, who had followed him more closely than he ex or wished, used fre- 
quently afterwards to quiz him on the subject, re ing, that he thought their 
jungle campaign had Maister Charles a hantle o’ good, for he wasna near- 
hard sae blate, [bashful] as he used to be wi’ his bonnie cousin. 

Mansfield also declared that the Young Lady met him with a flushed check 
and a pouting lip, which led him to suspect that friend Charles had been some- 
what less bashful at ing than his fair cousin bargained for. But, as we said 
before, this is no business of ours. 

““Welcome ! lads—welcome !” exclaimed old Lorimer, as he shuffled down 
stairs in his dressing-gown and slippers, and extended both hands to each of the 
young men in succession. “ Bones of my ancestors! my dear boys, I'm right 
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lad to see you once more safe at home. And you, Bully Doctor, what wo 

be worth without the Burrah Hakim Sahib? [the Great Doctor Beptioaian F 
or, as an American Indian would say, “The Great Medicine.”] Ihave had a 
fit of the gout, and been as dull as a ever since you left me. Never 
handled a rifle since—hardly breathed the air af heaven. That confounded fe}- 
low, Doctor Henbane, stopped my grogtoo. The devil fly away with him for a 
pottering quack—eh! ul Doctor? A d—d blunder-headed, quack-salving 
son of a sea-cook! Wouldn't trust him to hysic a sick bear—eh? No I 
knew you wouldn’t. Old Ishmail eating his fingers off for want of something 
better to do—dogs threatened with melancholy madness—all wrong—al! at 
sixes and sevens ; but never mind, we'll soon set things to rights again, now that 
I've got you back. Give us your hand again, Charley, my boy—give us your 
hand,—right glad to see you looking something like a Jungle Wallah at last. 
Shaken yourself clear of the green coat and cords, I see. Found that cords and 
top-boots didn’t answer in the jungles—eh! Got that little dash of mother’s 
milk burnt out of your cheeks too. Mansfield has taught you how to handle a 
rifle, no doubt—ch, Mansfield? Well! well! we shall’ see—we shall see. 
And you, Bully Doctor, what have you been doing? How many Anthropophagi 
have you sent to the shades wi’ a nieve-fou o grit shot in their wame—eh ? 
But, hang it man, what is the matter with you! You are as stiff in the joints 
as an old post-horse. Getting rheumatic in your old age, Doctor—eh! or had a 
fall perhaps. Ay, ay—I see, I see—that old brute, Smiler, came down with you 
—rolled over you, I'll be bound—those shambling brates always do— 
ae you long ago how it would be, if you persisted in riding such a dro- 
medary.” 

“Whist, sir!” exclaimed the Doctor, quite affected by the recollection of his 

poor old horse’s tragical fate. ‘ Whist, sir! and dinna be misca’ in the poor 
auld beast, he’s—” 
_ “Ay, ay! poor beast—I see, I see,” exclaimed the garrulous old gentleman, 
interrupting the Doctor in the midst of his sentence ; “we'll hear all about it 
presently. But, in the mean time, go and dress, lads, for dinner is waiting.” 
So saying, and pushing his friends before him, the old gentleman, in the joy of 
his heart, continued to laugh and talk without allowing any one else to edge in a 
word, till he had fairly deposited each in his own dressing-room. 

Old Lorimer was fond of good living as well as of good sport. He took al- 
most as much interest in his kitchen and his cellar, as he did in his kennel or his 
stables ; and, being a civilian of high rank, his princely salary enabled him to 
establish and maintain his character as the best dinner-giver in the Madras Pre- 
sidency. Next to Ishmail Khan, the black Portuguese cook was looked upon 
as the most important personage in the establishment. Old Lorimer had given 
directions that a feast, in his very best style, should be prepared in honor of the 
hunters’ return ; and the native artiste had, on this occasion, exerted himself to 
produce a burrah khanah, (great dinner] worthy of his great talents. His pre- 
parations for so small] a party, were somewhat too profuse to be quite in accord- 
ance with our modern ideas of good taste. They were such as might have done 
credit to the hospitable board of a baronial hall; and yet the dressing of the 
dishes argued a degree of culinary skill on the part of the cook, which would 
have gained for him immortal honor even at a modern civic feast. Fish there 
was none, because neither the lake nor the brawling streams of the Neilgherry 
Hills produce any, and fish is too perishable a commodity to bear carriage in 
such a climate as that of India. But if a profusion of every other delicacy 
which the country afforded, could make amends for this deficiency, the most fas- 
tidious gourmand would have found no just cause of complaint. 

Turtle-soup and venison, a turkey from the Conkan, supported by a burly 
ham from Yorkshire, wild-boar chops, and marrow-bones of the great rusa deer ; 
a steaming dish of all-blaze—that inimitable Indian compound of all the most 
delicate game-birds, curiously blended with piquant sauce, and the hottest spices 
—a variety of exquisite curries and pillaws, and a profusion of cunningly devised 
sweetmeats ; mangves from Goa; grapes and apples from Bangalore ; oranges 
from the sunny gardens of Laulpette; and the rarest preserves from China ;— 
all appeared in succession, and were washed down with wine that would have 
done credit to the cup of Ganymede. Nor were any of those accessories want 
ing which, although apparently of trifling importance in themselves, are so ne- 
cessary to the comfort of those who understand and value real luxury. A blaz- 
ing fire—ay !—a fire, for even within eleven degrees of the equator, a fire becomes 
a luxury at the elevation of eight thousand feet above the level of the sea—lux- 
urious arm-chairs, snow-white damask, sparkling crystal, a profusion of wax 
lights, and a host of well trained servants, in scarlet turbans and sashes, 
and flowing robes edged with gold lace—all were perfect of their kind— 
= was forgotten, which the most devoted follower of Epicurus could have 

esired. 

Mansficld, indeed, cared little for such luxuries; but, even to the most in- 
different, there is something pleasing in the sudden transition from the hardship 
and fatigue of a jungle campaign, to the perfect repose and comfort of so well 
regulated an establishment as that of old Lorimer. The worthy Doctor, who 
fully appreciated good living, and who, after having been subjected, for a time, 
to the comparatively hard fare of a hunter's camp, now saw realized the most 
voluptuous dreams of his hungry imagination, was in Elysium. Charles and his 
fair cousin were as happy in each other's society, as the unwelcome intelligence 
received that morning would permit them to be. Old Lorimer was happy, be- 
cause he saw his guests were so; and, in short, a more cheerful or contented 
little party never met around the hospitable board. 

The conversation naturally turned upon the late adventures of the jungle 
party, and many a laugh there was, at the expense of the worthy Doctor, who in 
the fulness of his heart,—and of his stomach—enjoyed the fun as much as any 
one, adding zest to the jokes against himself, by his quaint sayings and pithy 
Scotch proverbs. 

But, interesting as the conversation proved to those engaged in it, it would 
hardly be so to the reader who has already followed our friends in their wander- 
ings. We shall, therefore, pass over the dinner in silence, merely remarking 
that Kate, who remained at table as long as she could, with any degree of pro- 
priety, appeared as deeply interested in the various moving accidents of jungle 
warfare as any uf the sportsmen, and listened, with a double portion of interest, 
whenever her cousin happened to be the hero of the tale. 

Charles had no taste for late sitting after dinner, and the feeling that this was 
probably, the last opportunity he might have of enjoying a tete-a-tete with his 
fair cousin, made him, on the present occasion, doubly anxious to escape from 
the carouse which his uncle's comfortable arrangement of a horseshoe-table, and 
chairs round the fire, appeared to indicate. But, like most young men of his 
age, he had an insurmountable dread of ridicule. Conscious as he was of a 
fidgety unpatience, and feeiing hinself unable to join in the conversacio., with a 
proper cegree of interest, he fancied the eyes of all—but particularly of his 
pawky friend, the Doctor, of whose satirical powers he had the utmost dread— 
were watching his every movement; although he might easily have perceived 
that the honest Doctor was much too agreeably employed, in discussing a mag- 
num of claret, and narrating his own exploits, to waste a thought upon him, or 
his intentions. Charles, therefore, kept his seat—although the seducing notes 
of a guitar, faintly heard in the next room, made it to him a seat of thorns—and 
passed the bottle manfully, till the second magnum having been produced, and 
Macphee having just commenced an elaborate description of the hog-hunt, in 
which he had signalized himself by spearing the old boar, he availed himself of 
the opportuaity to make a dash at the door, and succeeded in effecting his es- 
cape, under cover of one of the Doctor's boisterous peals of laughter. 

On entering the drawing-room, Charles found his cousin seated on a sofa, and 
hanging pensively over her guitar; she had just concluded a little Spanish air, a 
particular favorite of his, and one of those which he had copied for her ; and his 
heart beat quicker as the thought flashed across his mind that her present pen- 
sive attitude might, in some way, be connected with the train of ideas which that 
air was calculated to arouse. Her back was towards him as he entered. His 
approaching footsteps made Kate start, and turn hastily round, and a slight blush 
suffused her cheek as she discovered the intruder to be her cousin ;—there was 
an undried tear, a her cheek ;but why she blushed, or why the tear was 
there, she hardly dared to ask. And why Charles felt a certain degree of ner- 
vous awkwardness in her presence he could not exactly tell, for Kate and he had 
hitherto been on the most intimate footing of cousinly affection,—which, by the 
way, young ladies, is a very dangesous sort of intimacy, and a slippery footing to 
say the best of it ;—yet certain it was that he did feel like an intruder; and 
equally true was it that the conscious blush, and the tell-tale tear, were but too 
distinctly visible on the soft cheek of the blooming Kate. 

There is an old Scottish proverb, that “(a blate cat makes a proud mouse,” 
and in this instance it was verified. Kate’s spirits began to rise the moment she 

rceived her cousin’s embarrassment ;—one glance was sufficient to convince 

er that the bashful youth was at her mercy; and with that assurance, her self- 
possession, and the love of tormenting, instantly returned. The timid blush 
forsook her cheek, and an arch smile played around the corners of her mouth, es 
she demurely raised her eyes, and inquired of Charles, with an air of great soli- 
citude, whether he did not feel ovation’ by his ride. 

“‘ Over-fatigued !” exclaimed Charles, looking up in his turn, and fixing his 
ey. upon his cousin's face with a look of the most perfect naiveté, ‘‘ what on 
earth, Kate, should make you think of my being over-fatigued this evening, of 
all oveuings in the yeart Why, we only rode some five-and-thirty miles 


altogether 

“T crave your pardon, gentle cousin,” replied Kate, bending over her guitar 
to conceal a ate which this isti answer called forth. “I forgot that 
you were now no longer a Griffin, but a seasoned forester, whose iron frame 
knows not fatigue. But your having left the other gentlemen so early, added to 
your jaded looks, made me feel quite anxious about your health.” 

“And cannot my fair cousin think of any better reason than that of over-fa- 


tigue to account for my leaving the dining-room so early *” replied Charles, now 
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beginning to act on the defensive. “Has” she “so” mean an opinion of her own 
powers as to suppose that any one with a soul for music could act the part of 
the deaf adder, with such notes as those I heard just now ringing in his ears?” 
“A very prettily tuned compliment, as times go,” interrupted Kate, “‘a deli- 
cate mode of insinuating that your highly accomplished, very musical cousin, is a 
charmer. Divine t ! t, master adder, as you have taken the trouble 
of proving to me that you are not deaf, I must avail myself of the opportunity 
‘o din into your ears, for the hundred-and-fiftieth time, that your highly accom- 
plished and musical cousin knows too well the value of such empty iments, 
to be in the slightest degree flattered by them. She is somewhat fastidious in 
her taste, and if you have nothing better to offer than the commonplace assurance 
of her being a charmer, — of seducing wild beasts from their fooc, you had 
e 


better not attempt to act og flatterer.”’ 

“Flatterer! ah, Kate, you too well how dear to me are the witching 
notes of that sweet voice, to believe in your heart, that I am capable of insult- 
ing your good sense by empty flattery.” 

“Why, this is worse ond. worse,” replied Kate, laughing. “ Flattery upon 
flattery, almost amounting to love-making! Is this all the thanks I get for the 
interest I have taken in your education? I sent you to the jungles on purpose 
co make a man of you—to give you an opportunity of performing deeds of valor 
worthy of my smiles—I expected to see you return a mighty hunter, a terror 
to wild beasts, a fearless rider of the ‘tempest-footed’ Arab. And lo!—un- 
worthy that thou art—you come back upon my hands a very carpet-knight, a 
«lken-tongued flatterer, a retailer of unmeaning compliments, and, I have no 
doubt, a would be lady-killer. Away, away—thou shalt no longer be knight cf 
mine. 

“Come, come, fair cousin,” replied Charles, laughing in his turn, “ you are 
over-hasty in your judgment ; you forget that love and war go hand in hand— 
rhe boldest knight is ever the most enthusiastic in praise of his mistress—and 
therefore, reasoning from analogy, the very fact of my having so far improved in 
the art of flattery as to pay compliments which you yourself allow almost amount 
to love-making, is rather an argument in favor of my having improved also in 
the artof wooderaft, which every one allows to be a species of warfare. If fur- 
‘her proof be wanting of my prowess, I have grim trophies enough to lay at the 
feet of my peerless cousin, for which I hope to be rewarded with one of her most 
cracious smiles. But atruce, dear Kate, I pray you, to this bantering, I am 
haunted by visions of the many bright hours which have fleeted by so swiftly— 
alas, how much too*swiftly !—since first we met under this happy roof; and the 
recollection that this is the last evening that we shall spend together for many a 
long day, hangs like a weight around my heart. When we shall meet again, 
Kate, Heaven only knows! but let us at least part friends—say that I may still 
wear your colors in my cap, and let me be happy in the belief that, when we are 
far apart, the gentle Kate will sometimes bestow a kind thought on her unwor- 
thy cousin.” 

Kate was about to reply in her former bantering style, but an imploring glance 
from her cousin smote her heart ; she extended her hand kindly towards him ; 
and her bright eye was dimmed with moisture, as she said in a tone of deeper 
feeling than one would have expected from her. 

‘‘ Pardon me, dear Charles, I am a foolish, giddy girl, and had almost forgot- 
ten that unfortunate official letter, else I should never have thought of torment- 
ing you, but with all my faults I am not ungrateful, and it would be ingratitude 
on my part were I to forget the kind, good-natured cousin, who for the last three 
months has borne so patiently with all the wild caprices of a foolish girl. It is 
hard to say when we shall meet again; but, meet when we may, it shall always 

e with pleasure on my part; and in the meantime believe, that if your giddy 
cousin Kate is steady in nothing else, she can be steady in her friendship.” 

Charles only replied by seizing the proffered hand of his cousin, and pressing it 
to his lips. His heart was too full to speak. 

There was an awkward silence for some minutes, during which Kate, who had 
forgotten to withdraw her hand from the grasp of her cousin, sat with downcast 
eyes, as if absorbed in studying the elaborately-traced pattern of the Persian rug, 
on which her fairy foot a 

‘‘[ dare say you will think me very foolish, Kate,” said Charles, trying to 
smile, and hastily dashing a tear from his eye ; “but the idea of leaving you to- 
morrow has quite unmanned me. I did not know till now how hard it would be 
to part.” 

Charles perceived that the little hand, which still reposed in his, trembled 
slightly ; but Kate was not one whose nerves are easily upset, and she instantly 
rallied. 

‘‘ No,” replied she, looking up, and speaking with somewhat of her usual gaiety, 
“| shall not call you foolish, nor shall I be prudish enough—or prudent enough, 
if you like it better—to deny, that the regret at parting will be mutual; but at 
the same time, I must say, that I think you have allowed your imagination to ran 
away with you, and are trying to persuade yourself that parting with a cousin— 
a very agreeable cousin we shall allow her to be, if only for the sake of argument 
—is a much more tragical business than you will find it in reality. You certainly 
have had the advantage of being sent into this wicked world some twelve months 
before me, but in spite of this advantage, I suspect I know more of the ways of 
the world—or the ways of the heart, at all events—than you do. Listen, then, 
with becoming respect, to my prophetic: words.—Y ou will leave this to-morrow, 
vowing that cousin Kate is an angel of light, and, that parting with her has torn 
your very heart-strings asunder; you will eat no dinner, and will probably amuse 
yourself the greater port of the night in writing a sonnet to her eyebrow; after 
three days’ march you will recover your appetite, and although you still allow 
cousin Kate to bea very charming creature, you will begin to have scrious mis- 
givings as to the possibility of living on one of her smiles for more than a week ; 
by the time you have attended two or three balls at Bangalore, cousin Kate will 
have dwindled down into a really nice girl; and the last roll of the big drum as 
you march to take the field, will scatter to the four winds of Heaven any few 
“>> itic ideas, which, in your mind, may still be associated with the name of 
rate.”’ 

“ Kate! dearest Kate!” exclaimed Charles, clasping her hand in both of his 
ind squeezing it passionately to his heart, “this levity is cruel. Forget you! 
By all that’s bright, I might as soon forget that the sun shines in heaven! For- 
get you! Oh, Kate, Kate! if you only knew how deeply, how indelibly, your 
image 1s impressed upon my very heart’s core—if you had ever known what real 
‘ove was, you would not talk thus lightly of forgetting.” 

Kate had, probably, quite as good an idea of true love as her impassioned cou- 
sin; but she was gifted with a little more prudence ; and if she entertained to- 
wards him any feelings of a warmer nature than those of cousinly affection, she 
had too much good sense to intrust her secret to the keeping of a wild lad of 
eighteen, whem she had only known for three months, and whom she might not 
again see for years. It would be soon enough to do so if, at their next meeting, 
she found his love had stood the test of time and absence. 

‘Charles! Charles! this is folly,” exclaimed the blushing girl, hastily with- 
lrawing her haud, and rising from her seat.” 

But Charles was not thus to be repulsed; he sprung to her side, and again 
seizing her hand, attempted tolead her back to her seat. 

‘Stay, dearest Kate!” exclaimed he, with passionate energy, “do not leave 





me thus—ouly hear me say how deeply, how devotedly I love you—only allow ; 


, 





me to 

Whether Charles would have succeeded in urging his pretty cousin to listen 
further to his suit, we know not; for at this interesting moment the deep voice 

{ old Lorimer was heard, humming a snatch of his favorite hunting-song, as he 
crossed the hall on his way from the dining-room. 

Poor Kate, who in her present agitated state would gladly have escaped to the 
privacy of her own room, but who had no means of doing ‘so, save by the door 
it which her father was about to enter, darted across the 1oom, and, seating her- 
self at the piano, began to play violently ; whilst Charles remained standing op- 
posite the sofa, looking very much like a fool, and heartily wishing his worthy 
incle and his boon companions at the bottom of the Red Sea. 

“Ah! you young dog—you gave us the slip, did you?” exclaimed the jolly 
old gentleman, laying his and playfully on the shoulder of his nephew. ‘“ You 
young hands are sad fellows for shirking the bottle now-a-days. Such proceed- 
ngs would not have been allowed in my time. But perhaps you are in the right 
after all. Boys should keep their heads cool—young blood is hot enough with- 
out the stimulant of overmach wine—and so I dare say you have been more 
rationally employed than your seniors. I see Kate, like a good girl, has been 
musing you with some of her new waltzes. Does she not play them with spirit ? 
Bravo, my girl—you are excelling yourself to-night.” 

Poor Kate, hardly knowing what she did, was banging the instrument most 
unmercifully, and, in her agitation, making the most egregious mistakes ; but 
fortunately the old gentletnan had not a very refined ear for music, and as long 
is she made plenty of noise, and galloped over the notes, at what he called a 
slashing pace, he fancied her performance perfect. 

‘Amusing him, quoth he!” whispered the Doctor, who, with his usual saga- 
city, saw at a glance how matters stood, and could not resist the temptation to 
indulge in a little quizzing. “By my troth, Maister Charles, I’m thinking it’s 
you hae been amusing the young leddy, else I’m far mista’en. And ye maun hae 
frighted her too, ye wild birkie ; just see to her, poor thing, the awfu’ raised look 
she has, and the way she’s dingin the very life out o’ that unfortunate piane. 
Hoot fie, Maister Charles—and you sae douce like, too. But it’s just the way 
o’ the world. Learn the cat to the kirn, and she'll aye be lickin. Let ane o’ 
you smooth-faced. blate-lookin chiels, anes learn the way to blaw in a lassie’s 
‘ug, and deil a muckle peace will you gie her ever after.” 

_ Charles, who knew fom experience that it was in vain to bandy words with 
the Doctor when he was in one of his quizzical humors, made his escape across 
the room, and entered into conversation with his uncle regarding his intended 
departure on the morrow. 













The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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_ Going to-morrow, you: young dog !’”.exclaimed.old Lorimer...‘‘The deuce a| ‘THeatarica ALarM.—The origi theatre Vv 
bit of it. Why, man, we have settled to beat the Orange Valley—the most | ancient buildings, untenanted ap  socthous ‘Tah pret wd 
beautiful spot on the Neilgherry Hills—not been disturbed this season—a regu- | times fall down while the performances were going on, and cause alarm 
lar preserve ; as £00 of gemma as ever it can hold, and Kate is to be of the party, | audience. One night, when the performances were for the benefit of 
too—she is wild to see this valley of which she has heard so much, and I pro- P——, the singer, and when a very full house had in compl 
mised long ago to take her the first time we went there. She will be quite in | that popular voealist, a loud crash was heard, and the 


despair if she has not cousin Charles to help her pony over the bad steps—ch, 
Kate ? is it not so?” Motta re 

Charles cast an inquiring glance towards his blushing cousin, and felt that one 
look of en nt from her would almost induce him to turn deserter for 
her sake ; but she took no notice of her father’s remark ; so she replied, 

“You know, my dear uncle, nothing would give me so much pleasure as to 
nan one of your party, but I have PAPE ate an order to join immediately 
an ” 

“Well I know you have!” cried the impatient old gentleman, “and right 
sorry I was to hear it. But what of that? They expect you to march, I sup- 
pose, and not to travel in a balloon!” 


“Why, yes,” replied Charles, ‘‘as I am ordered to carry my bullocks and 


camp-equipage along with me, I conclude that they intend me to march by the 
regular stages.” : 

“Well, then, in Heaven’s name, start your bullocks and tents—to-night if 
you like ; but go yourself you shall not. I shall have bearers posted for you. 
You shall have my palanquin to travel in; and even supposing your people to 
have four or five days’ start of you, you would find no dificulty in overtaking 
va so you need not be afraid to spare a couple of days for the Orange 

alley.” 

This reasoning was unanswerable. 
his kindness, and with a wonderfully good grace made up his mind to spend two 
more days on the Neilgherry Hills. 

Kate did not sleep well that night. 

London New Monthly for March, 1849. 
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PORTFOLIO OF MR. PETER POPKIN, (DECEASED.) 


RECENTLY-DISCOVERED. 


We are indebted for these peculiar papers to no less celebrated a personage 
than the late—lamented Mrs. Butler. t must be in the recollection of many of 
our more elderly readers (male) that ovr Mrs. Butler was for many years a dis- 
tinguished person in Covent-Garden. Mrs. Butler was one of the warmest sup- 
porters of Richard Brinsley Sheridan in the various Westminster elections.— 
Her eloquence was so powerful that it is said that one remonstrance she uttered 
to Mr. Paull, M. P., and tailor, caused the unhappy gentleman to put an end to 
his existence. We are not aware that this was the positive fact; but we re- 
member hearing Mrs. Butler record it. But to our immediate object. Mrs. 
Butler, it is me known, kept a hospitable house of entertainment in the neigh- 
borhood of Covent-Garden. Sign it had not, until lately, when it began to 
exhibit a sign of decay. This tavern, in the days of hard-drinking bloods, (who 
never met convivially but they must make confusion worse confounded by ending 
their evening at four o’clock in the morning,) was denominated “ The Finish.” 
Some sneaking-cigar-smoking-wishy-washy-would-be-late-sitters endeavored to 
alter the name of the house, and called it “‘ The Conclusion,” but the imnova- 
tion did not answer. ‘ The Finish’? was the veritable word, and many a bold 
fellow-frequenter gradually dropped off to his final resting-place, in compliment 
to the house. 

It is imagined, and probably with some reason, that the above-named gentle- 
man, Mr. Peter Popkin, was an occasional visitor at thistavern ; and our motive 
for saying so is, that Mrs. Butler one night found under the stuffed horse-chair 
cushion of a favorite elbow chair, a black portfolio, which was the property of 
Mr. Peter Popkin; though we must acquit Mrs. B. of a insdatodgn of that 
circumstance. 

Popkin was a bachelor, and had lived for years in an ancient set of chambers 
in Clifford’s Inn, in perfect quietude, over the heads of Marshalsea attorneys,— 
a more agreeable situation, we may reasonably conclude, than under their hands. 
He had on the eventful night that he disappeared from the stage of life, carried 
his portfolio first to George's coffee-house, near Temple-Bar, to read some of the 
anecdotes contained therein to his dinner associates, having made up his mind to 


try for the first time their effect, but the various bottles of port gave him no | 
Rather disap- | 
pointed, he then wandered to the Burton ale-house in Henrietta Street, to dis- | 


opportunity of achieving fame by the produce of his portfolio! 


cover some literary admirers in that emporium of tobacco-smoke and poaclied 
eggs; but every soul was too misty for him to venture on the subject ; so, after 
several moody potations, and sitting until it was the customary time of night to 


close the tavern, he musingly sauntered to “ The Finish ;” and that he might | 
not lose his favorite lucubrations in that somewhat disorderly house, he placed | 


his portfolio under the cushion of the arm-chair; and, alas! to relate, he was 
suddenly seized with a fit of apoplexy, and shortly afterwards “died by a visitation 
of a physician.” 

We shall not fatigue our readers with describing the way in which this port- 
folio fell into our hands, we content ourselves by merely echoing the remark of 
the late Mrs. Butler, “‘ That it's not no business of nobody’s to ax.” But, on a 
careful perusal of the anecdotes detailed in the hand-writing of Mr. Popkin, we, 
in the end, come to the conclusion that Mr. Peter Popkin must have been an 
acute observer of life, and that he also could claim much praise as a patient 
listener, with a tolerable memory, for he had diligently transcribed the stories 
he nightly heard. These we have now extracted, and present from his 


Portfolio. 

MATHEWS AND THE SILVER spooN.—Amongst Mathew’s pranks of younger 
days, that is to say, when he first came from York to the Haymarket theatre, he 
was invited with F and some other performers to dine with Mr. A , 
now an eminent silversmith, but who at that period followed the business of a 
pawnbroker. It so happened that A was called out of the parlour at the 
back of the shop during dinner. Mathews, with wonderful celerity altering his 
hair, countenance, hat, &c. took a large gravy-spoon off the dinner-table, ran 
instantly into the street, entered one of the little dark doors leading to the 
pawnbroker’s counter, and actually pledged to the unconscious A his own 
gravy-spoon. Mathews contrived with equal rapidity to return and seat himself 
(having left the street-door open) before A re-appeared at the dinner-table. 
As a matter of course, this was made the subject of a wager. An eclaircisse- 
ment took place before the party broke up, to the infinite astonishment of A 
Rabelais never accomplished a neater practical joke than this. 

A person once inquired in a court of justice, why witnesses, on being sworn, 
were obliged to kiss the cover of the book. To make the oath binding, was 
the reply. 

Str Ricnarp Birnie.—George the Fourth knighted Birnie, the active police 
magistrate, at one of his Majesty’s levees. Sir Richard, delighted with the 
honor, invited his old friend, Mr. Day (one of the Home Department office) to 
dine with him. After dinner they walked into the green-room of the English 
Opera House ; where Sir Richard announced the event that had taken place at 
the levee. n the treasurer of the theatre hearing it, he gravelv exclaimed. 


" 


“Oh, Day and Knight! but this is wondrous strange ! 


Tur Eccentric Mason Downs.—Downs, commonly called Billy Downs, 
was a corpulent Major of the St. James corps of Leyal Volunteers. [’rom his 
size he was denominated the major part of the regiment. He was on a visit at 
the country residence of Mr. Grubb, (then one of the partners of Drury-Lane 
theatre,) situated at Horsendon, near Prince’s Risborough, Bucks. 

The Major had gone down without his servant, and sometimes from a nervous 
affection was unable to perform the very necessary operations of shaving himself. 
The barber of Risborough, a Methodist of the most rigid sect,—a long, sallow, 
melancholy, wild-looking being, dealt in religious tracts, and would not conde- 
scend to leave his shop. Downs had been apprised at the manor-house that this 
person was an enthusiast, and conjectured to be slightly deranged; but the 


























Charles thanked his uncle warmly for | j,qmesake, Mr. T. P. Cooke.” 


Major had no alternative, so he marched over to the village, entered the shop, | 


and demanded himself to be shaved. Wrapped in a striped cloth, tied up to the 
throat, over his obesity, and lathered, (by the way, ore of the most interesting 
positions for effect in which a gentleman can possibly be placed,) Major Downs 
glanced at the evangelical tracts in the window, and in very bad taste, it must 
be acknowledged, said to the melancholy operator, , 

“D—me! my guod fellow, why do you put all those infernal things there in 
your shop! Enough to poison the whole neighborhood.” 

N. B.—The Major’s principles were “Church and King! 


99 


stitution ! 


King and Con- 


The tonsor did not deign to answer so improper a remark, but with a pene- | 


trating, yet restless eye, he rapidly passed his keen razor up and down a huge 


hong hi top frame of the chair, close to | ; ; bc: ; his 
thong of leather, which was nailed to the top fr , the dog, addressed him, saying, ‘“‘ Would you be so obliging, sir, as to whistle 


Downs’s ear. ; 

The major perceived that he had given deep offence by his question. A dead 
silence ensued. Downs winced, and began to think of the barber’s supposed 
derangement. He was tied up,—in his power ; but he was too proud, or too 
brave, to recant. As the razor approached his face, something moving attracted 


his attention outside the shop-window, and at that critical moment the Major | 


| grave-looking person, peeping over the boxes, 


saw two little rogues of boys peeping through, who were passing their hands | 


across their necks, imitating the action of throat-cutting, and pointed to the me- 


lancholy tonsor. : 

This was too much for the valiant Major, in the state of nervous excitement 
into which he had worked himself. In a twinkling, therefore, up he jumped, 
tore off the ray» apa and without even waiting to wipe the soap from his 
face, he threw a avin ‘ the astonished Wesleyan barber for not beinz 


shaved, and hastily made a judicious retreat from the shop. 





| ture companion. 


front of the theatre in dismay rose in all directions. P——, who 
stage, came forward, and entreated “ the ladies and gentlemen” to be 
calm, as he was convinced “it was only something that had given way.” 
This, of course, only increased the consternation. Whereupon P——s, per-_ 











ceiving B y, the architect,,at the side-scene, adroitly persuaded him to 
‘come on the stage to assure the audience as to the perfect safety of the 
| building. 

Mr. B y accordingly made his first appearance, and bowing grace- 


fully, he said, ** Ladies and gentlemen, I am the surveyor to this theatre, 
and I beg to assure you that ¢here is no f ion whatever——"—loud 
uproar). He meant to have continued “ for the cause of your present appre- 
hensions,” but the noise and alarm prevented him from becoming more elu- 
cidatory. 

A Parr or Butis.—S K was one evening behind the scenes of Co- 
yent Garden theatre, when he observed a remarkable-looking person at the side- 
scene. ‘Who’s that!” inquired K of Farley. “That is O. Smith,” 
replied Farley. “I thought every body knew him.”—‘ Introduce me,” said 
K . The introduction immediately took place, when K——, with great 
warmth of feeling, said, ** Mr. O. Smith, I have yr, Ray ny introduced to 
you as aman of talent. I have the pleasure to very intimate with your 

















At the conclusion of an engagement at the Victoria theatre, when Abbott was 
_ the lessee, K: said, “My dear Abbott, I am off to the country: can I carry 
‘any letters for you?” Abbott thanked him, and inquired to what part of 
| the country K was going. ‘Faith, I have not yet made wp my mind,” an- 
swered K 
| D’Ecviire snp Poore.—Mathews being invited by D’Egville to dine one 
day with him at Brighton, D’Egville inquired what was Mathews favorite 
idish? ‘A roasted leg of pork, with sage and onions.” This was provided ; 
| and D’Egville carving, swore that he could not find the eye | He turned 
, the joint all over, but in vain. Poole was at table, and in his quiet way 


| said, “ Don't make yourself unhappy, D’Egville ; perhaps itis in the other leg.”” 


| Gerorcr Cotman, THE Licenser.—When George Colman was appointed 
reader of plays to the Licenser, he became (though an old offender) extremely 
punctilious about the introduction of oaths in the manuscript of a drama, and 
invariably erased them. A party dining one day at his agreeable table at Bromp- 
ton, some very fine Hollands was presented as liqueur. Colman’s son 
recommended it. “Taste this admirable Schie,” said he.—* Schie?” says Col- 
man. ‘ Why do you call it Schie, sir ?’—* Because, father, you know you 
always cut out thed—n.” 

New Aparration or “Gop save tae Kine.”—Immediately after the mar- 
riage of the Dake and Duchess of Kent, the royal pair visited the theatres 
publicly. It was notified that they were to honor the performances at the 
English Opera-house. Mr. A , the proprietor, felt it to be his duty on this 
auspicious occasion to add some complimentary stanzas to the national anthem, 
‘“‘God save the King.” Being, however, much occupied with perplexing busi- 
ness, he left this task until the last moment. It should be stated that the notice 
of the royal visit had been sent to Mr. A——’s house in Golden Square. Mr. 
A was all bustle at the theatre forthe reception of his roval visitors, but sat 
down to write his verses. He had concluded one toa his satisfaction, and had ar- 
rived at the middle of another, when his muse forsook him. He there stuck, 
pen in hand, at 























** So may the royal pair, 
Joy of the nation, share— 
Joy of the nation, share—” 


P came intothe room at this moment, and A 
furnish the absent line, singing, 
(singing) ‘So may the royal pair, 
Joy of the nation, share— 
(sung) ‘Thirty-one Golden Square, 
God save the King.” 


put him in requisition to 











P. 





Joun Taytor.—John Taylor was asked if he was a descendant of Taylor 
the water-poet? He shook his thin white head, and said, “ No; I believe I am 
Taylor the milk-and-water poet.” 

National Syusots.—The new Covent Garden theatre had received a splen- 
did embellishment to the fronts of the boxes, proscenium, &c., consisting of 
modelled roses, shamrocks, and thistles, while the old Lyceum experienced fre- 
quently the inconvenience of the rain coming through the roof in various places. 
Some one praising the beauty of this decoration as the national symbols of Eng- 
land, Ireland, and Scotland, “‘ Well,” said the Lyceum proprietor, “ my theatre 
has got the national symbol of the other part of the island, which they have 
omitted,—Wales. Observe the leaks !” 


Marnews’ Yorksaire Servant.—Soon after Mathews had married the pre- 
sent Mrs. Mathews, he paid a visit to his mother, who was in an infirm state of 
health. Mathews had brought a bumpkin of a servant lad from York, who 
frequently formed a capital model for many of his master’s admirable represen- 
tations of rustic ignorance. ‘This fellow was always in error. One day, 
Mrs. Lichfield sent with her compliments to inquire how old Mrs. Mathews 
was. The York lad went up stairs to Mrs. Mathews, Junior, and delivered the 
message thus: “ Missus Lichfield’s compliments, marm, and wants to know how 
old you be?” 

A Wartcumaker’s rusE.—A poor devil of a watchmaker came down to 
settle at ******, The village was populous. This person was utterly un- 
known; but he rather ingeniously hit on a project to procure employ. He 
contrived, when the church door was opened daily, to send up his son (a lad 
of address) to the church tower unseen, and to alter the clock. This the 
boy was enabled to do by a slight knowledge of his father’s business. 
| This measure, of course, made all the watches in the neighborhood wrong 
so repeatedly, (and every one swears by his church-clock), that the owners sent 
them to the new comer to be cleaned and repaired. ‘This ruse established 
the artisan. 

SHERIDAN, AND HIs son Tom.—Tom Sheridan, when a lad, was one day ask- 
ing his father (the celebrated Richard Brinsley) for a small sum of money. 
Sheridan tried to avoid giving any, and said, “Tom, you ought to be doing 
something to get your living. At your age my father made me work. My 
father always—’—* I beg your pardon, sir,” interrupted Tom: “1 will not hear 
your father compared with mine.” 

Lupicrovs Mistake or Matuews.—During the height of the popularity of 
his celebrated entertainment “ At Home,” Mathews, walking down the Strand, 
observed, or thought he observed, his old acquaintance, Lee, the actor, looking 
into the windows of a print-shop. Mathews came behind Lee, and putting one 
hand on each side of his head, blindfolded him, and concluded by rubbing his 
ears heartily, and beating his hat over his head. ‘The person so treated strug- 
| cled, and turned very indignantly, when, to the inexpressible horror of Mathews, 
he saw in an instant that it was not Mr. Lee, but an utter stranger, with whom 
he had taken this familiar liberty. ‘“ What do you mean, you scoundrel *” said 
the old gentleman. Mathews attempted an apology and explanation, but no- 
thing would satisfy the affront. A crowd gathered round ; most of the specta- 
‘tors knew Mathews by sight, and were laughing at the untoward event. On 
hearing the name of Mathews mentioned, the old gentleman became doubly 
incensed, and would not be convinced that he had not been grossly and wantonly 
insulted. He commenced such a torrent of abuse, that Mathews was at last 
obliged to walk off. Any one acquainted with the nervous temperament of Ma- 
thews, will imagine the ludicrous distress of the scene. 


Tom Dispin AND THE Lozence.—Tom Dibdin had a cottage near Box Hill, 
to which, after his theatrical labors, he was delighted to retyg. One stormy 
night, after Mr. and Mrs. Dibdin had been in bed some time, Mr® D. being kept 








| awake by the violence of the weather, aroused her husband, exclaiming, “ ‘Tom, 


Tom, get up !”—‘ What for?” said he.—* Don’t you hear how very bad the 
wind is ?”—‘‘Is it?” replied Dibdin, half asleep, but could not help punning. 
‘Puta peppermint lozenge out of the window, my dear. Itis the best thing n 
the world for the wind.” 

No Wuistiine !—Mrrs. M was taking a walk one Sunday in Edinburgh. 
She had a favorite little dog with her, which frisked away round the corner of the 
street. A respectable-looking person passing, and Mrs. M fearing to lose 








my dog back?” The reply was, “I canna whistle on the Sabbath.” 
Tue Borromtess Pit.—One night at Covent Garden, where there was @ 


‘ery scanty audience, the benches of the pit being visible in all directions : a 
very scanty audien n P endaly exclaimed, “ Well! I 


~ ” 
I never before saw it. 


have often heard of the botéomless pit, but Mer aaete Magazine, for Feb., 1840. 











The Bedouins never allow a horse at the moment of his birth, to fall upon the 
ground ; they receive it in their arms, and cherish it for several hours, occupied 
in washing and stretching its tender limbs, caressing it as they would a baby. 
After this, they place it on the ground, and watch its feeble steps with particular 


attention, prognosticating from that time the excellences or defects Ys their a 
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Ten Thousand A Dear. 
INTRODUCTION OF A NEW PARTY. 


While the lofty door of a house in Grosvenor Street was yet quivering under 
the knock of a previously announced dinner-arrival, one of the servants who 
were standin, behind a carriage which approached from the direction of Picca- 
dilly, slipped off, and in a twinkling, with a thun-thun-thunder-under-under, 
thunder-runder-runder, thun-thun-thun ! and a shrill thrilling whir-r-r of the bell, 
announced the arrival of the Duke of , the last guest. It was a large and 
plain carriage, but perfectly well known; and before the door of the house at 
which it had drawn up, had been —- displaying some four or five servants 
standing in the hall, in simple but elegant liveries, half-a-dozen passengers had 
stopped to see get out of the carriage an elderly, middle sized man, with a 
somewhat spare figure, dressed in plain black clothes, with iron grey hairs, and a 
countenance which, once seen, was not to be forgotten. ‘That was a great 
man ; one, the like of whom many previous centuries had not seen ; whose name 
shot terrors into the hearts of all the enemies of old England all over the world, 
and fone pride and admiration into the hearts of his fellow-countrymen. 

“A quarcer to eleven!” he said, in a quiet tone, to the servant who was 
holding open the carriage door—while the bystanders took off their hats; a 
courtesy which he acknowledged, as he slowly stepped across the pavement, by 
touching his hat in a mechunical sort of a way with his forefinger. The house- 
door then closed upon him ; the handful of onlookers passed away ; off rolled 
the empty carriage ; and all without was quiet as before. The house was that 
of Mr. Aubrey, one of the members for the burgh of Yatton, in Yorkshire.—a 
man of rapidly-rising importance in Parliament. Surely his was a pleasant 
position—that of an independant country gentleman, with a clear unincumbered 
rent-roll of ten thousand a-year, and already become the spokesman of his class‘ 
Parliament having been assembled, in consequence of a particular emergency, at 
a much earlier period than usual, the House of Commons, in which Mr. Aubrey 
had the evening before delivered a well-timed and powerful speech, had ad- 
journed for the Christmas recess, the House of Lords, being about to follow its 
example that evening; an important division, however, being first expected to 
take place at a late hour. Mr. Aubrey was warmly complimented on his success 
by several of the select and brilliant circle then assembled, and who were in high 
spirits—ladies and all—on account of a considerable triumph just obtained by 
their party, and to which Mr. Aubrey was assured, by even the Duke of ’ 
his exertions had certainly not a little contributed. While his Grace was ener- 
getically intimating to Mr. Aubrey his opinion to this effect, there was two 
lovely women listening to him with intense eagerness—they were the wife and 
sister of Mr. Aubrey. ‘The former was an elegant and interesting woman, of 
about eight-and-twenty ; the latter was really a beautiful girl, somewhere be- 
tween twenty and twenty-one. She was dressed with the utmost degree of 
simplicity that was consistent with elegance. Mrs. Aubrey, a blooming young 
mother of two as charming children as were to be met with in a day’s walk, all 
over both the parks, was, in character and manners, all pliancy and gentleness ; 
about Miss Aubrey there was a dash of spirit that gave an infinite zest to her 
beauty. _ Her blue eyes beamed with the richest expression of feeling—in short, 
Catharine Aubrey was, both in face and figure, a downright English beauty : and 
she knew—truth must be told—that such she appeared to the Great Duke, whose 
cold aquiline eyes she often felt to be settled upon her with satisfaction. The 
fact was, that he had penetrated at a first glance beneath the mere surface of an 
arch, sweet, winning manner, and detected a certain strength of character in 
Miss Aubrey which gave him more than usual interest in her, and spread over 
his iron-cast features a pleasant expression, relaxing their sternness. It might 
indeed be said, that before her, in his person, 

“ Grim-visaged war had smooth'’d his wriakled front.” 

"Twas a subject for a painter, that delicate and blooming girl, her auburn hair 
hanging in careless grace on each side of her white forehead, while her eyes 
were fixed with absorded interest on the stern and rigid countenance which she 
reflected had been, as it were, a thousand times darker with the smoke of the 
gris'y battle-field. But I must not forget that there are others in the room ; 
and amongst them, standing at a ‘little distance, is Lord De la Zouch, one of Mr. 
Aubrey’s neighbors in Yorkshire. Apparently he is listening to a brother peer 
talking to him very earnestly about the expected division ; but Lord Zouch’s 
eye is fired on you, lovely Kate—and how little can you imagine what is passing 
through his mind? It had just occurred to him that his sudden arrangement for 
young Delamere—his only son and heir, come up the day before from Oxford— 
to call for him about half-past ten, and take his place in Mrs. Aubrey’s drawing- 
room, while he, Lord De la Zouch, goes down to the House—-may be attended 
with certain consequences He is speculating on the effect of your beauty bursting 
suddenly on his son—who has not seen you for nearly two years ; all this gives 
him anxiety—but not painful anxiety—for, dear Kate, he knows that your fore- 
head would wear the ancient coronet of the De la Zouches with grace and 
dignity. But Delamere is as yet too young—and if he gets the image of Catha- 
rine Aubrey into his head, it will, fears his father, instantly cast into the shade 
and displace all the stern visages of those old poets, orators, historians, philoso- 
phers and statesmen, who ought, in Lord De la Zouch and his son’s tutor’s 
judgment, to occupy exclusively the head of the aforesaid Delamere for some 
five yearsto come. That youngster—happy fellow !—frank, high-spirited, and 
enthusiastic—and handsome to boot—was heir to an ancient title and great es- 
tates: all he had considered in looking out for an alliance was—youth, health, 
beauty, blood—here they all were ;—/fortune—bah? what did it signify to his 
son—but it’s not to be thought of for some years. 

‘‘ Suppose,” said he aloud, though in a musing manner, ‘“ one were to say— 
twenty-four” 

‘ Twenty-four!’ echoed the Earl of St Clair with amazement, “my dear 
Lord De la Zouch, what do you mean? Eighty-four at the very lowest.” 

“Eh! what! oh—yes, of course—I should say ninety—I mean—hem !—they 
will muster about twenty-four only.” ; 

“Yes, then you're right, I dare say.” Here the announcement of dinner put an 
end to the colloquy of the two statesmen. Lord De la Zouch led down Miss Aubrey 
with an air of the most delicate and cordial courtesy ; and felt almost disposed, in 
the heat of the moment, to tell her that he had arranged all in his own mind—that 
she was to be the future Lady De la Zouch. He was himself the eleventh who 
had come to the title in direct descent from father to son; *twas a point he was 
not alittle nervous and anxious about—he detested collateral] succession—and 
he made himself infinitely agreeable to Miss Aubrey as he sat beside her at 
dinner. The Duke of sat on the right hand side of Mrs. Aubrey, seemingly 
in high spirits, and she appeared proud enough of her supporter. It was a de- 
lightful dinner-party, elegant without ostentation, and select without pretence of 
exclusiveness. All were cheerful and animated, not merely on account of 
the over-night’s parliamentary victory, which I have already alluded to, but 
also in contemplation of the coming Christmas; how, and where, and with 
whom each was to spend that “ righte merrie season,” being the chief topic of 
conversation. As there was nothing peculiar in the dinner, and as I have 
no time for describing such matters in detail—the clatter of plate, the jingling 
of silver, the sparkling of wines, and so forth—I shall request the reader to ima- 
gine himself led by me quietly out of the dining-room into the library—thus es- 
caping from all the bustle and hubbub attendant upon such an entertainment as 
is going on in front of the house. We shall be alone in the library—here it 
is ; we enter it, and shut the door. "Tis a spacious room, all the sides covered 
with books, of which Mr. Aubrey is a great collector—and the clear red fire 
(which we must presently replenish or it will go out) is shedding a subdued 
ruddy light on all the objects in the room, very favorable for our purpose. The 
ample table is covered with books and papers; and there is an antique-looking 
arm chair drawn opposite to the fire, im which Mr. Aubrey has been indulging 
in a long reverie till the moment of quitting it to go and dress for dinner. This 
chair I shall sitin myself; you may draw out from the recess for yourself, one 
of two little sloping easy-chairs, which have been placed there by Mrs. and Miss 
Aubrey for their own sole use, considering that they are excellent judges of the 
period at which Mr. Aubrey has been long enough alone, and at which they 
should come in and gossip with him. We may as well draw the dusky green 
curtains across the window, through which the moon shines at present rather too 
brightly. So, now, after coaxing up the fire—I will proceed to tell youa little 
bit of pleasant family history. 

The Aubreys are a Yorkshire family. Their residence, Yatton, is in the 
north-eastern part of the county, not above fifteen or twenty miles from the sea. 
The hall is one of those old structures, the sight of which throws you back nearly 
a couple of centuries in our English history. It stands in a park, crowded with 
trees, many of them of great age and size, and under which some two hundred 
head of deer perform their capricious and graceful gambols. You strike off the 
great North road into a broad by-way; after going down which for about a 
mile, you come to a straggling little village called Yatton, at the further ex- 
tremity of which stands an am | prey church, with a very tall thin spire; an im- 
mense yew-tree, with a kind of friendly gloom, overshadowing, in the little 
churchyard, nearly half the graves. A little behind the church is the vicarage- 
house, snug and sheltered by a line of fir-trees. After walking on about eighty 
yards, you come to the high park-gates, and see a lodge just within, on the left 
hand side, sheltered by an elm-tree. You then wend your way for about a third 
of amile along a gravel walk, the thickening trees, til] you come to a 
ponderous old crambling-looki brick gateway of the time of Henry VII., 
Sih wh Ste as es 
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Py groove of the old portcullis stil remaining. Hav- 














the 
my about with stunted box, a in the centre stands « weatherbeaten 
stone sundial. house itself is a large irregular pile of dull red brickwork, 
with great stacks of chimneys in the rear; the ody of the building had evi- 
dently been erected at different times. Some part is evidently in the style of 


Qoend Elizabeth's reign, another in that of Queen Anne: and it is plain that on 
the site of the present structure has formerly stood a castle. There are traces 
of the old moat still visible round the rest of the house. One of the ancient 
towers, with small deep stone windows, still remains, giving its venerable sup- 
rt to the right hand extremity of the building. The long frontage of the 
oi consists of two huge masses of dusky-red brickwork, (you can hardly call 
them wings,) connected together by a lower building in the centre, which con- 
tains the hall. There are three or four rows of long thin deep windows, with 
heavy-looking wooden sashes. ‘The high-pitched roof is of slate, and has deep 
rojecting eaves, forming, in fact, a bold wooden comice running along the whole 
length of the building, which is some two or three stories high. At the left ex- 
tremity stands a clump of ancient cedars of Lebanon, feathering in evergreen 
beauty down to the ground. The hall is large and lofty : the floor is of polished 
oak, almost the whole of which is covered with thick matting; it is wainscoted 
all round with black oak ; some seven or eight full-length pictures, evidently of 
considerable antiquity, being let into the panels. Quaint figures these are to be 
sure ; and if they resembled the ancestors of the Aubrey family, those ancestors 
must have been singular and startling persons! The faces are quite white and 
staring—all as if in wonder; and they have such long legs, ending in sharp- 
pointed shoes—just such as were worn in the reign of Edward III., or even 
Richard II. On each side of the ample fireplace stands a figure in full armor ; 
and there are also ranged along the wall old swords and lances, the very idea of 
wielding and handling which makes your arms ache, while you exclaim, “ they 
must have been giants in those days!” On one side of this hall a door opens 
into the dining-room, beyond which is the library ; onthe other side a door leads 
you into a noble room, now called the drawing-room, where stands a very fine 
organ. Out of both the dining-room and drawing-room, you pass up a staircase 
contained in an old square tower, two sides of each of them opening on the old 
quadrangle, and into which all the bedrooms open. But I need not go into fur- 
ther detail. Altogether it is truly a fine old mansion. Its only constant occupant 
is Mrs. Aubrey, the mother of Mr. Aubrey, in whose library we are now seated. 
She is a widow, having survived her husband, who twice was one of the county 
members about fifteen years. Mr. Avbrey is her first-born child, Miss Aubrey 
her last ; four intervening children she has followed to the grave,—the grief and 
suffering consequent upon which have shaken her constitution, and made her, 
both in actual health and in appearance, at least ten years older than she really 
is—for she has, in point of fact, not long since entered her sixtieth year. What 
a blessed life she leads at Yatton! Herserene and cheerful temper makes every 
one happy about her; and her charity is unbounded, but dispensed with a most 
just discrimination. One way or another, almost a fourth of the village are di- 
rect pensioners on her bounty. You have only to mention the name of Madame 
Aubrey, the lady of Yatton, to witness involuntary homage paid to her virtues. 
Her word is law; and well indeed it may be. While Mr. Aubrey, her hus- 
band, was to the last stern in his temper, and reserved in his habits, bearing with- 
al a spotless and lofty character, she was always what she still is, meek, gentle, 
accessible, charitable, and pious. On his death, she withdrew from the world, 
and has ever since resided in Yatton—never having quitted it for a single day. 
There are in the vicinity one or two stately families, with ancient name, sound- 
ing title, and great possessions; but for ten miles round Yatton, old Madame 
Aubrey, the Squire’s mother, is the name that is enshrined in people's kindliest 
and most grateful feelings, and receives their readiest homage. "Tis perhaps a 
very small matter to mention, but there is at the hall a great white old mare, 
Peggy, that for these twenty years, ‘in all weathers, hath been the bearer of 
Madame’s bounty. A thousand times hath she carried Jacob Jones, (now a 
pensioned servant, whose hair is as white as Peggy's) all over the estate, and 
also oft beyond it, with comfortable matters for the sick and poor. Most com- 
monly there are a couple of stone bottles, filled with cowslip, currant, ginger, or 
elderberry wine, slung before old Jones over the well-worn saddle—to the 
carrying of which Peggy has got so accustomed that she does not go comfortably | 
without them. She has so fallen into the habits of old Jones, who is an in- 
veterate gossip, (Madame having helped to make him such by the numerous 
enquiries she makes of him every morning as to every one in the village, 
and on the estate, and which enquiries he must have the means of answer- 
ing,) that slow as she jogs along, if ever she meets or is overtaken by any 
one, she stops of her own accord, as if to hear what they and her rider have 
to say to one another. She is a great favorite with all, and gets a mouth- 
ful of hay or grass at every place she stops at, either from the children or 
the old people. When old Peggy comes to die, she will be missed by all the | 
folk round Yatton. Madama Aubrey, growing, I am sorry to say, very feeble, 
cannot go about as much as she used, and betakes herself oftener and oftener to 
the old family coach; and when she is going to drive about the neighborhood, 
you may always see it stop at the vicarage for old Dr. Tatham, who generally 
accompanies her. On these occasions she always has a bag containing ‘Testa- 
ments and prayer-books, which are distributed as rewards to those whom the 
parson can recommend as deserving them. For these five-and-twenty years she 
has never missed giving a copy of each to every child in the village and on the 
estate, on its being confirmed ; and the old lady looks round very keenly every 
Sunday, from her pew, to see that these Bibles and prayer-books are reverently 
used. I could go on for an hour and ionger, telling you these and other such 


brought him but two children, a ee Se eh eee a gir 
about two years old. If I were to hint my own impressions, I should say there 
was a probability —— but be that as it may, ‘tis an affair we have nothing to do 
with at present. 
Of Catherine Aubrey you had a momentary moonlight glimpse, at a former 
riod of this history ; and you have seen her this evening under other, and per- 
not less interesting circumstances. Now, where have you beheld a more 
exquisite specimen of Budi womanhood !—but I feel that I shall get extrava- 
gant if I begin to dwell upon her charms. You have seen her—judge for your- 
self; but you do not know her as I do; andI shall tell you that her personal’ 
beauty is but a faint emblem of the beauties of her mind andcharacter. She is 
Aubrey’s youngest—his only sister ; and he cherishes her with the tenderest and 
fondest regard. Neither he, nor his mother—with both of whom she spends her 
time alternately—can boar to part with her for ever so short an interval. She 
is the gay, romping playmate of the little Aubreys; the demure secretary and 
treasurer of her mother. I say demure—for there is a sly humor and archness 
in Kate’s composition, which flickers about even her gravest moods. She is 
calculated equally for the seclusion of Yatton, and the splendid atmosphere of 
Almack’s ; but for the latter she seems at present to have little inclination. Kate 
is a girl of decided character, of strong sense, of high principle ; all of which 
are irradicated, not overborne, by her sparkling vivacity and temperament. She 
has real talent ; and her mind has been trained, and her tastes directed, with af- 
fectionate skill and vigilance by her gifted mother. She has many accomplish- 


msnts; but the only one I shall choose here to name is—music. She was a 
girl to play and sing before a man of the most fastidious taste and genius. | 
defy any man to hear the rich tones of Miss Aubrey’s voice without bemg ex- 


quisitely moved. Music is with her a matter not of art, but of feeling—ot pas- 
sionate feeling ; but hark !—hush !—surely—yes, that is Miss Aubrey’s voice, I 
will be sworn—that is her clear and brilliant touch ; the ladies have ascended to 
the drawing-room, and we must presently follow them. How time has passed ! 
I had a great deal more to tell you about the family, but we must take some 
other opportunity. 

Yes, it is Miss Aubrey, playing on the new and — piano given by her 
brother last week to Mrs. Aubrey. Do you see with what a careless grace and 
ease she is giving a very sweet but difficult composition of Haydn? The lady 
who is standing by her to turn over her music, 1s the celebrated Countess of 
Lydsdale. She is still young and beautiful ; but beside Migs Aubrey what a pain- 
ful contrast! ’Tis all the difference between an artificial end a natural flower. 
Poor Lady Lydsdale! you are not happy with all your splendor ; the glitter of 
your diamonds cannot compensate for the loss of the sparkling spirits of a younger 
day ; they pale their ineffectual fires beside the fresh and joyous spirit of Catha- 


rine Aubrey. You sigh. 


over her portfolio till she came to a sheet of paper, on which were some verses 

in her own handwriting : “ the words were written by my brother, were not they, 

Agnes? and I have found an old ballad that exactly fits them !”’ Here her fin- - 
gers, wandering lightly and softly over the keys, gave 1 
phony in the minor; after which, with exquisite simplicity, 
lowing :— 


she sung the fol- 


PEACE. 
1. 
Where, O where 
Hath gentle Peace found rest ? 
Builds she in bower of lady fair! 
But Love—he hath possession there ; 
Not long is she the guest. 
2. 
Sits she crown’d 
Beneath a pictured dome ! 
But there Ambition keeps his ground, 
And Fear and Envy skulk around ; 
This cannot be her home ! 


Will she hide* 
In scholar’s pensive cell ? 
But he already hath his bride : 
Him, Melancholy sits beside— 
With her she may not dwell ! 
4. 
Now and then, 

Peace, wandering, lays her head 
On regal couch, in captive’s den— 
But nowhere finds she rest with men, 

Or only with the dead ! 

To these words, trembling on the beautiful lips of Miss Aubrey, was listen- 
ing an unperceived auditor, with eyes devouring her every feature, and ears ab- 
sorbing every tone of her thrilling voice. It was young Delamere, who had only 
a moment or two before Miss Aubrey commenced singing the above lines alighted 
from his father’s carriage, which was then waiting at the door to carry off Lord 
De la Zouch to the House of Lords. Arrested by the rich voice of the singer, 
he stopped short before he had entered the front drawing-room, and, stepping to 
a corner where he was hid from view, though he could distinctly see Miss Au- 
brey, there he remained as if rooted to the spot. He, too, had a soul for music ; 
and the exquisite manner in which Miss Aubrey gave the last verse called up 
before his excited fancy the vivid image of a dove fluttering with agitated uncer- 
tainty over the sea of human life, even like the dove over the waters envelopine 
the earth in oldentime. The mournful minor into which sne threw the last ling 





matters of this exemplary lady ; but we shall by and by have some opportuni- 
ties of seeing and knowing more of her personally. In manner she is very calm, | 
and quiet, and dignified. She looks all that you could expect from what I have 
told you. The briskness of youth, the sedate firmness of middle-age, have years 
since given place, as you will see with some pain, to the feebleness produced by 
ill health and mental suffering—for she mourned after her children with a fond 
and bereaved mother’s love. Oh! how she doats upon her surviving son and 
daughter' And are they not worthy of such a mother? Mr. Aubrey is in his 
thirty-sixth year; and inherits the mental qualities of both his parents—the de- | 
meanor and person of his father. He has a reserve that is not cynical, but only 
diffident, yet it gives him, at least at first sight, an air of hauteur, if not austeri- 
ty, which is very far from his real nature, for within is, indeed, the rich “ milk of 
human kindness.” He has the soft heart and benignant temper of his mother, | 
joined with the masculine firmness of character which belonged to his father. 
Sensitive he is, perhaps to a fault. There isa tone of melancholy or pensive- 
ness in his composition, which has increased upon him from his severe studies, 
ever since his youth. He is a man of superior intellect, thongh not, perhaps, of 
the highest or most brilliant order; and is a most capital scholar. At Oxferd he 
plucked the prize from a host of strong competitors, and has since justified the 
expectations which were entertained of him. He has made some really valua- 
ble contributions to historic literature—indeed, I think he is even now engaged 
upon some researches calculated to throw light upon the obscure origin of seve- 
ral of our political institutions. He has entered upon politics with uncommon 
ardor—perhaps with an excessive ardor. I think he is likely to make a conside- 
rable figure in Parliament ; for he is a man of very clear head, very patient, of 
business-like habits, and, moreover, has a very impressive delivery as a public 
speaker. He is generous and charitable as his admirable mother, and careless, 
even to a fault, of his pecuniary interests. He is a man of perfect simplicity 
and purity of character. Above all, his virtues are the virtues which have been 
sublimed by Christianity—the cold embers of morality warmed into religion. 
He stands happily equidistant from infidelity and fanaticism. He has looked for 
light from above, and has heard a voice saying—* This is the way, walk thon in 
it.” His piety is the real source of that happy consistent dignity, and content, 
and firmness which have earned him the respect of ali who know him, and will 
bear him through whatever may befall him. He who standeth upon this rock 
cannot be moved, perhaps not even touched, by the surges of worldly circum- 
stances of difficulty and distress. In manner Mr. Aubrey is calm and gentle- 
manlike ; in person he is rather above the middle height, and of slight make— 
too slight, perhaps, to be elegant. 
about him, a certain sharpness at his shoulders catching the eye of an observer 


excited a heart susceptible of the liveliest emotions to a degree which it require 
some effort to control, and almost a tear to relieve. When Miss Aubrey had quit- 


| ted the piano, Mrs. Aubrey followed, and gave a very delicate sonata from Haydn. 


Then sat down Lady Lydsdale, and dashed off, in an exceedingly brilliant style, 
a scena from the new opera, which quickly reduced the excited feelings of Dela- 
mere to a pitch admitting of his poy himself. While this lowering pro- 
cess was going on, Delamere took down a little volume from a cabinet of books 
immediately behind him, and which proved to be a volume of the Faery Queen. 
He found many pencil-marks, evidently made by a light female hand ; and turn- 
ing to the fly-leaf, he beheld, in a small elegant hand, the name of ‘ Catharine 
Aubrey.” His heart fluttered; he turned towards the piano, and beheld the 
graceful figure of Miss Aubrey standing beside Lady Lydsdale, in an attitude of 
delighted earnestness—for her ladyship was undoubtedly a very splendid per- 
former—totally unconscious of the burning eye that was fixed upon her. After 
gazing at her for some moments, he gently pressed the autograph to his lips, and 
solemnly vowed within himself, in the most delicate manner possible, that if he 
could not marry Catharine Aubrey, he would never marry anybody ; he would, 
moreover, quit England for ever ; and deposit a broken heart in a foreign grave 
and so forth. Thus calmly resolved—or rather to such a resolution did his 
thoughts tend—that sedate person, the Honorable Geoffry Lovel Delamere. He 
was a high-spirited, frank-hearted fellow; and, like a good-natured fool, whom 
bitter knowledge of the world has not cooled down into contempt for a very 
considerable portion of it, trusted and loved almost every one whom he saw. At 
that moment there was only one person in the whole world that he hated, viz., 
the miserable individual—if any such there were—who might have happened to 
forestall him in the affections of Miss Aubrey. The bare idea made iis breath 
come and go quickly, and his cheek flush. Why, he felt that he had a sort of 
right to Miss Aubrey’s heart ; for had they not been born, and had they not 
lived almost all their lives within afew miles of each other? Had they not of- 
ten played together !—were not their family estates almost contiguous '—Dela- 
mere advanced into the room, assuming as unconcerned an air as he could ; Dut 
he felt not a little tried when Miss Aubrey, on seeing him, gaily and frankly ex- 
tended her hand to him, supposing him to have only the moment before entered 
the house. Poor Delamere’s hand slightly quivered as he felt it clasping the 
soft lillied fingers of her whom he had thus resolved to make his wife: what 
would he not have given to have carried them to his lips! Now, if I were to 
say that in the course of that evening Miss Aubrey did not forma kind of a 
sort of a faint notion of the possible state of matters with young Delamere, I 


From the way in which his clothes hang ; should not be treating the reader with that eminent degree of candor for which 


I think he, or she, is at present disposed to give me credit. But Kate was deeply 





—you would feel an anxiety about his health, which would be increased by hear- 
ing of the mortality in his family ; and your thoughts are perhaps pointed in the | 
same direction by a glance at his long, thin, delicate white hands. 
nance, though not to be called handsome, has a serene manliness about it when 


behold : it often beams with energy and intellect. His hair is black as jet, and 


sight. 
after she had been bereaved of her only parent, Colonel St. Clair, who fell in the 
Peninsular war. Had he lived only a month or two longer, he would have suc- 
ceeded to a considerable estate ; as it was, he left his only child penniless—but 
Heaven had endowed her with personal beauty, with a lovely disposition, and 
superior unde: i It was not till after a long and anxious wooing, backed 
by the cordial entreaties of Mrs. Aubrey, that Miss St. Clair consented to be- 
come the wife of a man, who, to this hour, loves her with all the passionate 
ardor with which she had first inspired him. And richly she deserves his love, 


skilled in human nature, and settled the matter by one very just reflection, viz., 
that she was one year and seven months older than Delamere ; and, therefore, 


His counte- | that it was not likely that, &c. &c. &c. Besides, the son and heir of Lord De 


la Zouch—pooh !—pooh t~'tis a mere boy, at College—how ridiculous !—So 


in repose, and an acuteness and vivacity when animated, which are delightful to | she gave herself no trouble about the affair; exhibited no symptoms of caution 


| or coyness, but laughed and sung, and talked, and played, just as if he had not 


his forehead ample and marked. | been present. 
Mr. Aubrey has been married about six years; *twas a case of love at first | 
Chance threw him in the way of Agnes St. Clair, within a few weeks | 


He was a handsome young fellow, too.— 

During the evening Mr. Delamere took an opportunity of asking Miss Aubrey 
who wrote the verses which he pointed to, as they lay on the piano. The hand- 
writing, she said, was hers, but the verses were composed by her brother. He 
asked for the copy, with a slight trepidation. She readily gave it to him—he 
receiving it with (as he supposed) a mighty unconcerned air. He read it over 
that night, before getting into bed, at least six times; and it was the very first 
thing he looked at on getting out of bed in the morning. Now Miss Aubrey 
certainly wrote an elegant hand—but as for character, of course it had none. He 
could scarce have distinguished it from the hand-writing of any of his sisters, or 





for she doats upon him, she studies, or rather perhaps anticipates, his every wish ; 
in short, had the whole sex been searched for one calculated to make ete the 


a woman wi.ose temper, whose tastes, and whose manners were at once in deli- 





cate and harmonizing unison and contrast with his own. She has hitherto 


morbidly fastidious Aubrey, the choice must surely have fallen on Miss St.Clair ; | 


cousins, or friends. How shoullhe? All women are taught the same hard, an- 

gular uniform hand—but good, bad, or indifferent, this was Kate Aubrey’s hand- 

ae her pretty hand had rested on the paper while writing—that was 
, enough. He resolved to turn the verses into every kind of Greek and Latin 
metre he knew of— 


“Now I'll sing you quite a new thing,” said Kate, starting up, and turning - 


gave forth a beautiful sym-- 
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Their guests having at length departed, Mr. Aubrey, his wife, and sister, sate 
before the fire frat availa events of the day for some twenty minutes, 
‘nd then they rose to retire. He went, very sleepy, straight to his dressing- 
room; they to the nursery to see how the children were going on, as far as they 
could learn from their drowsy attendants. Little Aubrey would have reminded 
vou of one of the exquisite children’s heads sketched by Reynolds or Lawrence, 
.s he lay breathing imperceptibly, with his rich flowing hair spread _ the pil- 
low, in which his face was partly hid, and his arms stretched out. Mrs. Aubrey 
out her finger into one of his hands, which was half open, and which closed, as 
‘t were, instinetively upon it with a gentle pressure. ‘“ Look, Kate,” softly 
whispered Mrs. Aubrey. Miss Aubrey leaned forward and kissed his little cheek 
with an ardor that almost awoke him. After a glance at a tiny head partly visi- 
ble above the clothes in an adjoining bed, and looking like a rose-bud half hid 
amongst the leaves, they withdrew. a 

‘The little loves !—how one’s heart thrills with looking at them!” said Miss 
Aubrey, as they descended. “Kate!” whispered Mrs. Aubrey, with an arch 
smile, as they stood at their respective chamber doors which adjoined. “ Mr. 
Delamere is improved—is not he ?—Ah, I understand.” 

‘Agnes, how can you”—hastily answered Miss Aubrey, with cheeks suddenly 
rimsoned. ‘I never heard such nonsense.” 

“Right, right, love, think over it!” said Mrs. Aubrey, and the next moment 
he blooming wife had entered her bedroom. Miss Aubrey slipped into her 
iressing-room, where Harriet, her maid, was sitting asleep before the fire. Her 
beautiful mistress did not for a few minutes awake her ; but placing her candle- 
-tick on the toilet-table, stood in a musing attitude. 

“It's so perfectly ridiculous,” at length she said aloud, and up started her 


naid. Within a quarter of an hour Miss Aubrey was in bed, but by no means 


sieep. 

The next morning, about eleven o'clock, Mr. Aubrey was seated in the library 
in momentary expectation of his letters; and a few moments before the post, 
man’s rat-tat was heard, Mrs. and Miss Aubrey made their appearance, as was 
their wont, in expectation of any thing that might have upon the cover, in addi- 
tion to the address— 

‘‘Cuarces Ausrey, Esq., M.P.,” &c., &c., &c., 
the words, letters, or figures, “‘ Mrs. Aubrey,” or “‘ Miss Aubrey” in the comer. 
In addition to this, it was not an unpleasant thing to skim over the contents of 
his letters, as one by one he opened them, and laid them aside ; for both these- 
women were daughters of Eve, and inherited a little of her curiosity. Mr. Au- 
brey was always somewhat nervous and fidgety on such occasions, and wished 
them gone; but they only laughed at him, so he was fain to put up with them. 
On this morning there were more than Mr. Aubrey’s usual number of letters ; 
ind im casting her eye over them, Mrs. Aubrey suddenly took up one that chal- 
lenged attention ; it bore a black seal, had a deep black bordering, and had the 
frank of Lord Alkmond, at whose house in Shropshire they had for months been 
ngaged to spend the ensuing Christmas, and were intending to set off on their 
visit the very nextday. ‘The ominous missive was soon torn open; it was from 
Lord Alkmond huinself, who in a few hurried lines announced the sudden death 

f his brother; so that there was an end of their visit to the Priory. 

* Well!” exclaimed Mr. Aubrey, calmly, rising after a pause, and standing 
with his back to the fire, in a musing posture. 

‘ Has he left any family, Charles ?” enquired Mrs. Aubrey with a sigh, her eye 
still fixed on the letter. ' 

[—I really don’t know—poor fellow! We lose a vote for Shellington— 
we shall, to a certainty,” he added, with an air of chagrin visibly stealing over 
his features. 

‘‘ How politics harden the heart, Charles! Just at this moment to be”— 

“Tt is too bad, Agnes; I am—but you see—stay, I don’t know either, for 
here’s the Grassingham interest come into the field since the last’’— 

“Charles, I do really almost think,” exclaimed Mrs. Aubrey, with sudden 
emotion, stepping to his side, and throwing her arms round him affectionately— 

that if I were to die, I should be forgotten in a fortnight, if the House were 
sitting 
“My love, how can you say such things?” enquired Aubrey, kissing her fore- 
neat 

‘When Agnes was born, you know’—she murmured inarticulately. Her 
nusband folded her tenderly in his arms in silence. On the occasion she alluded 
to, he had nearly lost her; and they both had reason to expect that another si- 
nilar season of peril was not very distant. 

Now, Charles,” said Miss Aubrey, presently assuming a cheerful tone ; 
“now for dear old Yatton !”"— 

‘Yes, Yatton !—Positively you must!” added Mrs. Aubrey, smiling through 


I er 


r tears. 
‘What !—~Go to Yatton? Why, we must set off to-morrow—they’ve had 
no warning.” 
‘‘ What warning does mamma require, Charles ? 
vays in apple-pie order ?” 
“ How you loye the ‘dear old place,’ Kate!” exclaimed Aubrey, in such an 
iffectionate tone as brought his sister in an instant to his side, to urge on her 
suit; and there stood the Lord of Yatton embraced by these two beautiful wo- 
men, his own heart seconding every word they uttered. 
‘‘ How my mother would stare!” said he at length, irresolutely. 
‘What a bustle every thing will be in!” exclaimed Kate. “I fancy I’m 
there already! The great blazing fires—the holly and mistletoe. We must all 
go, Charles—children and all.” 
“Why, really, I hardly know” 
“Oh! Tye settled it all—and what’s more, we've no time to lose ; this is 
l'uesday—Christmas-day is Saturday—we must of course stop a night on the 
Hadn't we better have Griffiths in, to arrange all ?’’—Aubrey rang the 


Isn't the dear old place al- 





Request Mr. Griffiths to come to me,” said he. 

Within a very few minutes that respectable functionary had made his appear- 
ice and received his instructions. ‘The march to Shropshire was countermand- 
i—and hey! for Yatton, for which they were to start the next day about noon. 

Mr. Griffiths’ first step was to pack off Sam, Mr. Aubrey’s groom, by the Tally- 
e first coach to York, starting at two o’clock that very day, with letters 
.cing the immediate arrival of the family. These orders were received by 


Sam, (who had been born and bred at Yatton) while he was bestowing, with ve- 
hement sibillation, his customary civilities on a favorite mare of his master’s. 
Down dropped his currycomb ; he jumped into the air; snapped his fingers , 


then he threw his arms round Jenny and tickled her under the chin. “ Dang it,” 
said he, as he threw her another feed of oats, ‘I wish thee was going wi’ me— 
lang’d if Idon’t!” Then he hastily made himself a dit tidy ; presented himself 
very respectfully before Mr. Griffiths, to receive the wherewithal to pay his fare ; 
ind having obtained it, off he seampered to the Bull and Mouth, as if it had been 
1 neck-and-neck race between him and all London, which should get down to 
Yorkshire first. A little after one o’clock, his packet of letters was delivered to 
him ; and within another hour Sam was to be seen (quite comfortable with a 
lraught of spiced ale given him by the cook, to make his dinner sit well) on the 
op of the Tally-ho, rattlmg along the great North road. 

“Come, Kate,” said Mrs. Aubrey, entering Miss Aubrey’s room, where she 
vas giving directions to her maid, “I’ve ordered the carriage to be at the door 
1s soon as it can be got ready ; we must go off to Coutts’—see!” She held two 
hin slips of paper, one of which she gave Miss Aubrey—'twas a check for one 
jundred pounds—her brother’s usual Christmas-box—* and then we've a quan- 
tity of little matters to buy this afternoon. Come, love, quick !” 

Now, Kate had spent nearly all her money, which circumstance, connected 
with another which I shall shortly mention, had given the poor girl not a little 
oncern. At her earnest request, her brother had, about a year before, built her 
i nice little school, capable of containing some eighteen or twenty girls, on a 
slip of land near the vicarage, and old Mrs. Aubrey and her daughter found a 
school-mistress, and, in fact, supported the little establishment, which, 
it the time I am speaking of, contained some seventeen or eighteen of the vil- 
lagers’ younger children. Miss Aubrey took a prodigious interest in this little 
schoo], scarce a day passing without her visiting it when she was at Yatton ; 
and what Kate wanted, was the luxury of giving a Christmas present to both 
mistress and scholars. That, however, she would have had some difficulty m 
effecting but for her brother’s timely present, which had quite set her heart at 
ease. On their return, the carriage was crowded with the things they had been 
purchasing—articles of clothing for the feebler old villagers ; work-boxes, sam- 
plers, books, testaments, prayer-books, &c., &c., &c., for the school; the sight 
»f which, I can assure the reader, made Kate far happier than if they had been 
the costliest articles of dress and jewelry. 

The next day was a very pleasant one for travelling—“ frosty, but kindly.” 
About one o'clock there might have been seen standing before the door the 
roomy yellow family carriage, with four post-horses, all in travelling trim. In 
the ramble sat Mr. Aubrey’s valet and Mrs. Aubrey’s maid—Miss Aubrey’s, and 
one of the nursery maids, going down by the coach which had carried Sam—the 
Tally-ho. The coach-box was piled up with that sort of luggage which, by its 
lightness and bulk, denotes lady travelling; inside were Mrs. and Miss Aubrey, 
muffled in furs, shawls, and pelisses ; a nursery-maid, with little Master and 
Miss Aubrey, equally well protected from the cold ; and the vacant seat awaited 
Mr. Aubrey, who at length made his appearance, having been engaged in giving 
specific instructions concerning the forwarding of his letters and papers. 
soon as he had taken his place, and all had been snugly disposed within, the steps 
were doubled up—crack ! crack ! went the whips of the two postilions, and away 
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In short, that here was a “cc e of srye lors ” opened, seems pretty evident 5 
but whether it will “run oe er matter. for 
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one of thé footmer joming house, where he ering Be porter 
ble behind.” 
“ We to-morrow,” carelessly replied the gentleman he was addressing. 


“Tt’s one thing to be folk,” said the boy, taking up his pot-board. 

*“ Ya-as,” drawled the footman, twitching up his shirt collar. 

On marine | up to the posting-house, which was within about forty miles of 
Yatton, the Aubreys found a carriage and four just ready to start, after changing 
horses ; and whose should this prove to be but Lord De la Zouch’s, containing 
himself, his lady, and his son, Mr. Delamere. His lordship and his son both 
alighted on accidentally discovering who had overtaken them ; and coming up 
to Mr. Aubrey’s carriage windows, exchanged surprised and cordial greetings 
with its occupants, whom Lord De la me imagined to have been by this time 
on their way to Shropshi Mr. Delamere manifested a surprising eagerness 
about the welfare of little Agnes Aubrey, who happened to be lying fast asleep 
in Miss Aubrey’s lap; but the evening was fast advancing, and both the travel- 
ling parties had yet before them a considerable portion of their journey. After 
a hasty promise on the part of each to dine with the other before returning to 
town for the season—a promise which Mr. Delamere at all events resolved should 
not be lost sight of—they parted. "T'was eight o’clock before Mr. Aubrey’s eye, 
which had been for some time on the look-out, caught sight of Yatton woods ; 
and when it did, his heart yearned towards them. The moon shone brightly and 
cheerily, and it was pleasant to listen to the quickening clattering tramp of the 
horses upon the dry hard highway, as the travellers rapidly neared a spot en- 
deared to them by every tender association. When within half a mile of the 
village they overtook the worthy Vicar, who had mounted his nag, and been out 
on the road to meet the expected comers for an hour before. Aubrey roused Mrs. 
Aubrey from her nap, to point out Dr. Tatham, who at that time was cantering 
along beside the open window. "Twas refreshing to see the cheerful old man— 
who looked as ruddy and hearty as ever. 

“* All well?” he exclaimed, riding close to the window. 

‘* Yes,—but how is my mother?” enquired Aubrey. 

“High spirits—high spirits : was with her this afternoon. Have not seen her 
better for years. So surprised. Ah! here’s an old friend—Hector !” 

“ Bow-wow-wow-wow! Bow !—Bow-wow !” 

“Papa! papa!” exclaimed the voice of little Aubrey, struggling to get on 
his father’s be to look out of the window, “ that is Hector! I know it is! He is 
come to see me! I want to look at him!” 

Mr. Aubrey lifted him up as he desired, and a huge black and white Newfound- 
land dog almost leaped up to the window at sight of him clapping his little hands, 
as if in eager recognition, and then scampered and Sounded about in all direc- 
tions, barking most boisterously, to the inffnite delight of little Aubrey. This 
messenger had been sent on by Sam, the groom, who had been on the look-out 
for the travellers for some time ; and the moment he caught sight of the carriage, 
pelted down the village, through the park at top speed, up to the hall, there to 
communicate the good news. ‘The travellers thought that the village had never 
looked so pretty and picturesque before. ‘The sound of the carriage dashing 
through it called all the cottagers to their doors, where they stood bowing and 
curtsying. ‘They soon reached the park-gates, which were thrown wide open in 
readiness for its entrance. As they passed the church, they heard its littls bells 
ringing a merry peal to welcome their arrival; its faint chimes went to their 
very hearts. 

“My darling Agnes, here we are again in the old place,” said Mr. Aubrey, in 
a joyous tone, affectionately kissing Mrs. Aubrey and his sister, as, after having 
wound their way up the park at almost a gallop, they heard themselves rattling 
over the stone pavement immediately under the old turret gateway. In approach- 
ing it, they saw lights glancing about in the hall windows ; and before they had 
drawn up, the great door was thrown open, and several servants (one or two of 
them pn seed, ~ made their appearance, eager to release the travellers from 
their long confinement. A great wood-fire was crackling and blazing in the fire- 
place opposite the door, casting a right pleasant and cheerful light over the va- 
rious antique objects ranged around the walls.; but the object on which Mr. Au- 
brey’s eye instantly settled was the venerable figure of his mother, standing 
beside the fire-place with one or two female attendants. The moment that the 
earriage door was opened, he stepped quickly out, (nearly tumbling, by the way, 
over Hector, who appeared to think that the carriage-door was opened only to 
enable him to jump into it, which he prepared to do.) 

“God bless you, Madam!” faltered Aubrey, his eyes filling with tears as he 
received his mother’s fervent, but silent greeting, and imagined that the arms 
folded round him were somewhat feebler than when he had last felt them em- 
oe him. With similar affection was the good old lady received by her daugh- 
ter and daughter-in-law.” 

“‘ Where is my pony, grandmamma?” quoth little Aubrey, running up to her, 
(he had been kept quiet for the last eighty miles or so, by the mention of the 
aforesaid pony.) “‘ Where is it? I want to see my little pony directly ! Mamma 
says you have got a little pony for me wiih 4 long tail; I must see it before I go 
to bed; I must, indeed—is it in the stable *” 

“You shall see it in the morning, my darling—the very first thing,” said Mrs. 
Aubrey, fervently kissing her beautiful little grandson, while tears of joy and 
pride ran down her cheek. She then pressed her lips on the delicate but flushed 
cheek of little Agnes, who was fast asleep; and as soon as they had been con- 
ducted towards their nursery Mrs. Aubrey, followed by her children, led the way 
to the dining-room—the dear delightful old dining-room, in which all of them 
had passed so many happy hours of their lives. It was large and lofty; and 
two antique branch silver candlesticks, standing on sconces upon each side of a 
strange old straggling carved mantlepiece of inlaid oak, aided by the blaze given 
out by two immense logs of wood burning beneath, thoroughly illuminated it. 
The walls were oak-paneled, containing many pictures, several of them of great 
value ; and the floor also was of polished oak, over the centre of which, how- 
ever, was spread a thick, richly-covered turkey carpet. Opposite the door was 
a large mullioned bay-window, then, however, concealed behind an ample flow- 
ing crimson curtain. On the further side of the fireplace stood a high-backed and 
roomy arm-chair, almost covered with Kate’s embroidery, and in which Mrs. 
Aubrey had evidently, as usual, been sitting till the moment of their arrival—for 
on a small ebony table beside it lay her spectacles, and an open volume. Nearly 
fronting the fireplace was a recess, in which stood an exquisitely carved black 
ebony cabinet, inlaid with white and red ivery. This Miss Aubrey claimed as 
her own, and had appropriated it to her own purposes ever since she was seven 
years old. ‘ You, dear old thing !” said she, throwing open the folding doors— 
“Everything just as I left it! Really, dear mamma, I could skip about the 
room for joy! I wish Charles would never leave Yatton again !’’— 

“It’s rather lonely, my love, when none of you are with me,” said Mrs. Au- 
brey. “I feel getting older” 

‘Dearest mamma,” interrupted Miss Aubrey, quickly, 
again! I’m quite tired of town—I am indeed!” 

Though fires were lit in their several dressing-rooms, of which they were 
more than once reminded by their respective attendants, they all remained seated 
before the fire in carriage costume, (except that Kate had thrown aside her ben- 
net, her half-uncurled tresses hanging in negligent profusion over her thickly- 
furred pelisse,) eagerly conversing about the incidents of their journey, and the 
events which had transpired at Yatton since they had quitted it. At lengih, 
however, they retired to perform the refreshing duties of the dressing-room, 
before sitting down to supper. Of that comfortable meal, within twenty minutes’ 
time or so, they partook with hearty relish. What mortal, however delicate, 
could resist the fare set before them—the plump capon, the delicious grilled ham, 
the poached eggs, the floury potatoes, home-baked bread, white and brown— 
custards, mince-pies—home-brewed ale, as soft as milk, as clear as amber— 
mulled claret-—and so fortht ‘The travellers had evidently never relished any- 
thing more, to the infinite delight of old Mrs. Aubrey ; who observing, soon 
afterwards, irrepressible symptoms of fatigue and drowsiness, ordered them all 
off to bed—Kate sleeping in the same chamber in which she sate when the 


reader was permitted to catch a moonlight glimpse of her, as already more than 
once referred to. Black wood’s Magazine for March, 1840. 
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Marriage in a Diligence. 
The youthful mind is expanded by travelling, but then inexperience is exposed | 
to dangers and temptations which it would escape were it tranquilly seated by its 
own fireside. Some time since the young Mr. N was returning from Bor- 
deaux to Paris in one of those cumbersome antediluvian-looking vehicles, called 
diligences. On entering the coupé, he found its only tenant was the young and 
lovely Mdlle. M , the heroine of our romance. This ¢ete a tete between two 
young persons of different sexes produced its usual results. After much deep 
reasoning on the philosophy of love, M. N made his declaration, and Mdlle. 
M declared that she could but ill conceal the impression which the fortunate 
M.N had made. The journey from Bordeaux to Paris is very long, but, 
like the tete a tete of our lovers, it must have an end. ‘The towers of Notre 
Dame were seen in the distance—crack went the postillion’s whip, and in half | 
an hour the diligence arrived in Paris, and Mdlle. M was the fiancée of M. 
N But there were some thorns in this bed of roses. M. N had a 
father, who probably would not appreciate the advantages to be derived from a 
marriage with Mdlle. M he father, on hearing his son’s declaration, 
thought that his son’s life had been a mere lucid interval, but that madness had 
now taken ion of his mental faculties. He was accordingly subjected to 
a rigorous regime of locks, bolts, and bars. Love, however, laughs at lock- 
smiths. M. N—— escaped with his betrothed to England. The happy pair fled 
to Gretna, and there the blacksmith forged the chain which was to bind them to- 
gether for life. ushing bride, after the interesting ceremony, declared that 


The bl , a 
travelling was her i its gratification by an im- 



































rolled the carriage over the dry hard pavement. 
‘‘ Now that’s what I calls doing it uncommon comfortable,” said a pot-boy to 





predominant passion, and 
mediate journey. {nvain dia the bridegroom argue that repose was necessary 









after the rena life which the 
not Tisten of reason, 
should forthwith be satisfied by a short trip to the Brazil 
to the word, thither she flew, leaving her inconsolable spouse to brood over his 
sorrows in Scotland. Since this period the stage-struck M. N—__ and hi “brid 
have not met. The lady, however, finding herself in rather an equivocal a son 
brought an action to annul the marriage, on the plea that Art. 176 of the Civil 
Code had been neglected. Her cause found a powerful advocate in her husband’ 
father, and the second tribunal annulled the marriage, but condemned each of “oe 
married lovers to a fine of 300 francs, and to appear in court to hear their sen- 
tence. The bride could not comply with this order, simply because she now 
happens to be in Pernambuco. 


} _ Sporting Anecdote of Suett, the Actor. 

_ This eccentric genius was attached to field sports, and-he occasionally paid a 
visit to a relative in Surrey, who could give him a day’s shooting. Arrived at 
Drury Lane one evening to perform, Suett went up to the dressing-room, which 
was also used by Bannister and S. Russell.—‘ My boys,” he said to them—“ O, 
Lord! such capital sport! O,la! but I’ve only brought one brace of birds to 
town—left the rest with my cousin at Tooting. Come and sup with me to-night 
—brace of partridges—nothing else but some bread-sauce. , la! here, Aber- 
deen, where's the dresser ? a sir, feel in my great coat pocket, and carry 
that brace of birds home to Miss Wood, my housekeeper. ‘Tell her that Mr. 
Bannister and Mr. Russell are coming to supper.” 

At this moment Suett and Bannister were called to goon the stage. Russell 
always au fait at a practical joke, sent the dresser away on a pretended errand, 
locked the door of the room, rapidly went to a poulterer’s in Covent-garden mar- 
ket, and bought two white pigeons. With these he returned to the dressing- 
room, took the partridges out of Suett’s pocket, and replaced them with the pi- 
geons. ‘The dresser came back to execute Mr. Suett’s orders, and carried the 
pigeons home from the great-coat pocket to the housekeeper; Russell conceal- 
ing the partridges for his own use. 

Supper time arrived. Suett, Russell and Bannister were seated. On the co- 
ver being taken off, Suett said, “Ola! not quite so large as I expected out of 
their feathers—fine brace of birds, too, in the morning, when I killed ’em.” 

‘* Why, they look to me like pigeons,” said Russell, very innocently. 

“Pigeons, you succubus! ha! O la!” exclaimed Suett. “They were par- 
peangee at Tooting at half-after ten this forenoon. What do you know about 
game ?” 

Suett then cut the birds up. Bannister was helped first. Russell, on tasting, 
asking him if they were pigeons or partridges  Confounded with the bread sauce, 
Bannister could not immediately decide, but from the size, as well as the flavor, 
he thought that they were pigeons. Suett, upon this, grew energetic, and as- 
sured his friends that he had shot that brace of birds with his own individuak 
fowling-piece. “They were partridges, and nobody but a couple of d——d 
fools could imagine for one moment that they were anything else.” 

Russell then said that he did not like his taste to be disputed. He had no in- 
tention to give offence, but might he ask a question of Miss Lucy Wood, Mr. 
Suett’s housekeeper, who had picked and dressed the birds? 

“Oh, yes! O la! certainly,” replied Suett, triumphantly. 
dear—my dovey !” 

“‘ Dovey!” said Russell, and winked to Bannister—‘ pigeons! Pray, Miss 
Wood, may I inquire of what color were the feathers of the birds that were 
brought by Aberdeen, the dresser, this evening ?” 

“White, sir,” said the housekeeper. 

“ Impossible !—O la!” exclaimed Suett, with a start. 

“T was sure of it,” said Russell; “there are no white partridges. 
sure there’s the ptarmigan, a sort of white grouse a 

“Ptarmigan be d——d! Hells bells!” exclaimed Suett, enraged. He ther 
recapitulated how, where, and when he had killed the birds, and ended by 
abusing his housekeeper, who, rather offended, said, “If you will not believe 
me, Mr. Suett, Aberdeen is below, sir—he brought the birds from the theatre.’ 

Suett ordered him up ; and Aberdeen very gravely and minutely entered into 
an explanation, that he had, by Mr. Suett’s direction, taken the birds with his 
own hands from Mr. Suett’s great-coat pocket. 

“And what color were they ?” 

** White.” 

The redoubtable Dicky was utterly mystified, nor was the imposture ever 
discovered. 









$; and suiting the action 





“ Here, Lucy, my 
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‘a LONDON POLICE. . 
{ere I am agin, yer hanners,” shouted Biddy M‘Carthy, as she jumped into 
the witness box. 

A Commissioner—What is it, Biddy, that you have to complain of now? I 
thought you took out execution against Mrs. Foggarty. 

So I did, ochone ; but its a soft heart I have, God forgive me ! 

Commissioner—And your soft heart made you take out execution against 
this poor woman. 

Biddy—But I didn’t cant the sticks—I didn’t ; bad luck to me all the world 
over! for not a thraneen I'll get. Mrs. Foggarty, Mrs. Foggarty, where’s the 
sticks ye diddled me out of widthe whisky? 

‘‘ Biddy dear,” whispered Mrs. Foggarty, “ Biddy dear, hold yer whisht a 
small time.” “ Be aisy ! !” vociferated Biddy, “I'll have me money if I 
gets it out o’ the inside of yer, I will!” 

** Biddy dear! now,” again whispered the loving defendant. 

‘To blazes wid yer mulbatherin,” shouted the exasperated Biddy, “ yer less 
in my eye than the dirt on the flure,” and Biddy ground the dirt beneath her 
feet with desperate energy ; ‘“ yer worse than the worst out 0’ the Bog o’ Allen ; 
ye are, Mother Foggarty.” 

Come, come, Biddy, let us hear your case (said a commissioner.) 

Yer hanners remimber (says Biddy) that I tuk execution agin Mishtress Fog- 
garty. Well, thinks I, jist afore I cants the sticks, I'll be afther lookin’ in upon 
Biddy, seein’ as Biddy and meself were ould cronies, yer hanners. “Blessed 
days to yer, Mother Foggarty,” sis I. ‘Thank yer, Biddy,” sis she; “the 
likes to yerself, and ye’ll not be walking away from a dhrop o’ whisky so early 
as it is!’ ‘May be, Biddy ‘ll not say no,” sis I, and widout holdin’ further 
discoorse, she dandles me out a cruiskeen as big as a curkawn, yer hanners. 
‘Eh, then,” sis I, ‘that’s as good as six months’ notice to a poor craythure.” 
‘“‘ And rale,” sis she, “‘ every dhrop of it,” sis she, pooring me.a dhribble in the 





tay-cup. ‘ Ye must give it a fair thrial, Biddy,” sis she, “ and thrate it as it 
desarves. Down wid the tay-cup right full!” sis she, “the rale stuff never did 


man, nor woman, nor childer, nor baste harm yits the day.” ‘The Powers give 
me strength to take the pledge to Futher Mathew! but the small dhrep, and 
one or two afther as I tuk, kem over me. And then, * Mother Foggarty,” sis 
she, ‘‘ Biddy, dear,” sis she, “ you'll not cant me sticks, bekase Paddy ‘ll git his 
pinshun next Monday week, dear, and Biddy dear shall have the money.” “ Faix, 
Misthress Foggarty,” sis I, for, yer hanners, the whisky was mighty soft hearted. 
‘ Faix, Misthress Foggarty, but the warrant’s out agin ye.” “ But yer looking 
blue cold,” sis she, ‘and another dhrop ’Il find its way to the warmth.” And 
then, yer hanners, she fell discoorsing o’ the whisky, and she poored me out an- 
other dhrop, and then, sis she, “ ye’ll be takin’ a curkawn o’ whisky or two, an’ 
dhraw the execution and say the debt’s settled?” ‘’Thrue for yer,” sis 1; and 
wid that, yer hanner, we fell discoorsin’ agin, but I’ll not be spakin’ of the subjik 
betune us. 

And Biddy went on to state that at the very moment “when the whisky found 
its rale flavor,” the execution entered ; but that she was induced, under the influ- 
ence of the ten or adozen “ dhraps” (tay-cups full) which, by her own account, 
she had tossed off, to withdraw the man, and settle the debt. In a short time 
Biddy lapsed into a happy forgetfulness, and on the following morning found 
herself snug and comfortable by the side of Mrs. Foggarty. “A discourse” was 
the immediate result, when she was informed by the latter that she had received 
a certain quantity of whisky to forego her action. ‘“ Where's the whisky ?” sis 
I. ‘Heaven knows,” sis Mother Foggarty, “If ye carnt satisfy your own con- 
science o’ the matther o’ that.” ‘The divil’s cure to yer,” sis I, “ spake right 
out wid yer.” ‘ Never waste the dhrap,” sis she, “but yer forced the lot of it 
down yer own kind throat.” ‘“ Murther,” sis I, “ and we had i out together.” 
That is, they went very tenderly to fisty-cufls. 

Biddy’s “ objick,” as she said, was now torecoyver the money that the “ dirty 
drabble” had “drunk her out of.” 

After a very lengthened discourse between them, during which Biddy gave 
evident signs that she had been “‘dhrapping,”’ the good creatures agreed to go 
home and settle it once more. 

‘Come home wid me, Biddy dear,” said Mother Foggarty, “I’ve a dhrap left 
(speaking in a whisper) o’ that same craythure.” 

“ Divil may care,” said Biddy, rolling out of the court ; “ Divil a matther, 
Mother Foggarty dear.” 








A circumstance connected with Prince Albert deserves to be recorded. It is 
said that, upon being informed of the result of Lord John Russell’s motion, he 
exclaimed, “It is a noble and generous allowance. Indeed, were it not im- 
possible for me to do ail the good I desire, without some grant from Parliament, 
I would gladly have dispensed with all application to that country, which, [ 
hope, will soon see that I am di to make the best use of its liberality, 
evenas I am resolved to devote my whole life to its welfare. 

A Hos wirna a Roman Nost.—On — ged the —? a 2 with a 
view to buy, "tis well to pint out all his defects ana make most of ’em.— 
Now though a Roman =e is no ornament, yet I don’t kuow that I should stand 
off or on for a five pound note, if I liked a hos all but that. I'd sooner see a hos 


with a nose like the Duke o’ Wellington’s than with a great long tail like Daniel 
O’ Connell’s. ~ Rough Rider. 





















On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Virginia Stables —The Spring campaign opens in the Old Dominion | 


with the meeting at Belfield, commencing on the 14th of April, and our corres- 
pondents assure us of fine sport. Mr. McCareo has up a string of no less than 
sixteen, including Texana, a sister to Duane. Dr. Goopwyn at Belfield, — 
twelve in training, and Mr. Payne has eight, all of which are untried. Mr. 
Hare at Petersburg has Andrewetta, Job, Tom Hoskins, and several others. 
Arruvur Taytor has taken up Boston, The Queen, Fordham and some young 
things. Messrs. Pucxerr, Townes, Kirsy, Tatiey, Carrer, Rainey, pin 
worrn, McDantex, and others, are all expected at Belfield, a correspondent 


writes us, “ with lots of good ones.” 





Dutchman.—A correspondent at Roxbury asks if this champion of the Trot- 


ting Turf is expected to do “ any thing alarming ” this season, and suggests to 
the owners of our “ fast crabs” to give them a turn on the Cambridge Park 
Course, near Boston. Probably they will. We have heard nothing lately of the 
cracks in Philadelphia, but trust they are in training, for Hiram W COnRUEF alone 
has upa string of thirteen on Long Island. Arrangements are in progress to 
revive the sport on the Centreville Course, and to organize an Association. The 
ppears not only feasible but popular, and we make no doubt will succeed 


plana ” 
An immense number of horses are in training for the en- 


beyond expectation. 
suing Spring campaign. 

Tuomas Payne, Esq., who promises to occupy with great credit to himself, 
the position of the late Mr. Henry Macuin, on the Virginia Turf, brings out a 
long string of untried colts this Spring, of the highest promise. A friend writes 
that he has a very fine looking 4 yr. old, own brother to Josephus, purchased of 
Mr. Jno. Gooprum, et $1000. Mr. Payne has alsoa yearling filly by Imp. Mar- 
grave out of Rosetta (the dam of Philip and Jack Pendleton) by ‘Trafalgar, for 
which the name of Margaret is claimed; he paid Col. Wurre $600 for her 
when a foal. He claims the name of Daylight, for a ch. colt, marked like “ Old 
Whitenose,”’ by Philip out of Jane Shore by Sir Archy, nominated in the Ladies’ 
Stake of 45 subscribers at the Kendall Course. He has also two large and 
bloodlike 2 yr. old fillies by Imp. Leviathan, one out of Mary Tucker by Bul- 
lock’s Mucklejohn, dam by Harwood, and the other out of Jane Shore. For the 
latter he claims the name of Glenara, who is nominated in a stake of 30 subs., 
to come off next Spring at Newmarket, and also in the ‘“ Pete Whetstone” 
stake at Kendall's. 

The “ Turf Register and Sporting Magazine” for Arrit, will be issued with 
the usual punctuality on the Ist day of the month. It will be embellished with 
a portrait of Col. Hampron’s Delphine (the dam of Monarch and The Queen,) 
and Herald, the nomination of Col. H. in the great Peyton Stakes at Nashville. 
The table of ccntents comprise “ A Week at the Fire Islands on Long Island” 
& “How to Buy a Horse”—* Sporting Opinion and Exploits of ‘Tom Trigor’” 
—* Parisian Sporting Gossip’—‘ Shooting and Fishing in Canada”—* The 
Modern Arab Racer’—“ The Last Grouse Season in Scotland’—“ Memoir of 
Delphine, with Notices of Col. Hampton’s Stud”—* Notes of the Month’ — 
**Memoir of Arthur Pavis, the Jockey,” etc., etc. 

The “ Register” also contains an Alphabetical List of Stallions for 1840, the 
most complete ever published, and all the Races run since the Ist of January 
last, with the usual register of pedigrees, sales of stock, etc., extending to sixty- 








four pages. 
Joun Lamar, Esq., of Macon, Ga., claims the name of Oakmulgee for a large 
and fine bay colt without white, foaled on the 12th instant, by his Leviathan 


mare Susan Watkins. She will be stinted to Imp. Skylark next season. 





Ture “ Milan” Yacut.—The Charleston “ Courier” of the 21st instant, an- 
nounces the arrival at that port of the “ Milan,” a beautiful yacht, owned by 
Capt. Lyons, of the British Army, a member of the Royal Yacht Club, and we 
are pleased to learn that she may be expected in this port in the course of next 
We trust Mr. Srevens will have his superb yacht in readiness to try 
She now lies at the U.S. Navy Yard at Brooklyz, 
The “Courier” speaks of the 


week. 
the mettle of the stranger. 
and will be got ready for sea immediately. 
“Milan” in the following terms :— 

The Royal Yacht Club.—A beautiful little craft, called the Milan, arrived in 
our waters, on Saturday last, in 5 days from Havana, on a visit of pleasure. The 
Milan is under the command of Capt. Hearn, and is owned by Capt. Lyons, of 
the British Army, who is a member of the Royal Yacht Club. We had the 
gratification yesterday, of accepting, through a friend, an invitation to visit her, 
and were truly surprised and delighted to see how neatly and commodiously she 
was fitted up, for her a of pleasure only. On reaching the deck, 
our attention was naturally turned to the after part of the vessel, for the com- 
panion way, which, to our astonishment, was perfectly flush, to the stern, and 
we could not conceive for the moment, where access was to be obtained to the 
cabin. On being requested to walk below, however, we found the entrance to 
be in the forward part of the schooner, and were introduced into a neat and really 
beautiful suite of rooms, where every convenience and accommodation that could 
be desired, were at hand. The cabin occupies about two thirds of the vessel, 
below, and we must confess we could never have imagined any thing so com- 
plete, in such a space as here met our view. ‘The neat and cleanly appearance 
of every department of the vessel, was also subject of admiration. Capt. Lyons 
left here, a day or two since, for Washington, and the Milan sails this day for 
New York, where Capt. L. is to join her. We have been informed that the 
Milan visited all the ports in the Mediterranean, and most of the principal Euro- 
pean ports, all of which she entered and departed from, without being subject to 
any charges, or having to undergo any other forms than such as would be re- 
quired of a man of war. While at this port it became necessary for her to 
comply with the same regulations as if she were a merchant vessel. This is to 
be regretted, as the British flag, in an American port, should enjoy every facility, 
pp treated with every courtesy, extended to it in any other country on 
earth. 


Wild Medley.—Wiill any gentleman oblige us with the information where 
Wild Medley stood in 1825 and 6, and in whose charge ! 








Woodpecker’s Pedigree —We are glad to learn that the pedigree of this fine 
horse has at length been closed up. In the course of a few weeks we shall pro- 
bably be furnished with the necessary certificates to demonstrate the purity of 
his high lineage, which has been accidentally discovered recently in Kentucky. 





Valuable Work.—The following notice in “Bell's Life in London” has in- 
duced us to order the work spoken of below, for the purpose of giving increased 
interest to the “* Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department” of this paper :— 


Low’s ILLusrRaTIONs oF THE Breeps or THe Domestic ANIMALS OF THE 
Bririsu [stanps.—* This is decidedly one of the most important and valuable 
works which has ever yet appeared in this country, as far the breeder of the 
horse, the ox, the sheep, the goat, and the hog are concerned. The object of 
the author is to show, from practical and scientific knowledge, the various gra- 
dations and improvements which have taken place in the breeeding of the domes- 
tic animals we have mentioned ; and by comparisons of treatment and crossing, 
to prove how the greatest advantages may be acquired. Of the competence of 
Mr. Low to this task, his great experience and laborious researches sufficiently 
testify ; and when we say that the work has been commenced under the auspices 
of some of the most celebrated breeders of the more useful domestic animals 
in England and Scotland, a pretty strong proof is given, not only of the high 
and useful character of the work, but of the fitness of Mr. Low to carry it into 
executicn. The volume is to be published in parts, of which the first is before 
us. It is atlas 4to., beautifully printed, and comprises four illustrations, taken 
from a series of oil pai tings, executed for the Agricultural Museum of the Uni- 
versity of Edinburgh, by Mr. Shiels. These are exquisite portraits of nature. 


Each plate is as try by a clear and instructive history of the animals, 
from which the breeder will be enabled to derive the most ped information. 


Kentucky Stakes.—We are glad to hear that the Stakes for 1840 have re- 


ceived an unusual number of subscribers. In a Post Stake, two mile heats, at 
Lexington, a cracking race is expected ; Messrs. Buford & Duke can start Tela- 
mon or Ripple, Mr. Bacon has Cub, 8. Burbridge, Mary Morris and three others, 
W. Buford, Sorrow and Mr. Dudley’s colt, and Mr. Shy, Occident or Robinson. 
We hope Cub will not be trained for ¢wo mile heats ; if she could win in 3:40— 


3:44, it would add little to her reputation for speed. We shall be disappointed 
if four mile heats are not her play. 





Messrs. J. M. Pinpett & Geo. Trorrer, of Lexington, Ky., claim the name 
of Dick Bucknor for a ch. c. by Imp. Glencoe out of Shepherdess by Apollo ; 
also that of Chemisette for a filly by Imp. Glencoe out of Sappho by Goode’s 
Arab, and that of Garter for a by Imp. Glencoe out of a Trumpator mare. 
The two first named are nominated in the Gold Stake of 72 subscribers, at 
$500 each, to come off at Lexington in the Fall of 1843. Their dams are lineal 
descendants of the famous Cub mare, owned by Mr. DeLancy of this city, and 
the colts are said to be in high form. 








Mr. Epear desires us to ask for the pedigrees of the following horses, traced 
as far back as possible :—Woodpecker, Grey Eagle, Clarion, Hornblower, 
Music, Rocker, and the entire Stock of the running mare Lady Greensville, by 
Conqueror, the property of Judge Stanard, of Richmond, Va. ; also her age and 
height. Who can supply the pedigree of Page’s Aid-de-Camp, foaled about 
1784? As the 2d volume of the General Stud Book is preparing for the press, 
it isto be hoped all persons throughout the Union will forward the pedigrees of 
their blooded Stock, free of postage, to Mr. Edgar, at Lynesville, Granville 
County, North Carolina, or have the m published in the “ Spirit of the Times” 
or “ Turf Register” very shortly, else they may be too late to be enrolled upon 
the pages of said Stud Book, which will be, it is supposed, prepared expeditiously 


March 28.. 
favor, and your printer-man, if haply it ever gets as far as his precincts, for the 
decyphering of as “‘ crampt a piece of penmanship ” as erst defied the skill of Tony 
Lumpkin. (Talking of the printer—this sub rosa—for heaven’s sake, my 
friend, be a little careful, and at all events try to print correctly the quotations, 
for [have had my griefs in that way). In short, when I read the fine things you 
said in your paper of Feb. Ist., about your contributors and correspondents, my- 
selfamong the number, I involuntarily slapped my hands upon the table, and 
pronounced you a man of taste and discrimination. 






<3 Nay, if I recollect aright, I swore 
I'd to your Spirit send one essay more.”—PETER PinpaR (almost). 


You are a proficient, I understand, in the art and mystery of the angle, and it 
must be from your experience in that way that you are so successful in “ tickling 
a trout.”” I could not but suspect that after penning the above article your sen- 
sations must have been somewhat akin to those of Louis XI.—start not at the 
comparison, if carried no farther than as relates to abilities, the best man in the 
land might think it a compliment—after his interview with Philip de Commines, 
in the Earl Herbert’s tower, as described in Quentin Durward, “ He spoke,” says 
the king, “ of fishing—I have sent him home a trout properly tickled.” But fie 
on the surly fellow, say I, who refuses to acknowledge the pleasure he receives 
from the tittillation! For myself, I will do more than acknowledge it, I will 
tickle a little in return; and here is a fair opportunity. The last volume of the 
Spirit of the Times is before me. Suspended around the room, handsomely 
framed, are the superb engravings which have accompanied it; and when I re- 
flect upon the many weary hours of which its weekly perusal has beguiled me ; as 
I turn over its leaves now, and think of the immense amount of matter it 
contains upon subjects for which one may look in vain in any other journal— 
what a sure resource it is when the mind would unbend itself from sterner pur- 
suits—while at the same time the correct taste which has purveyed for its 








for the press. 


nexed paragraphs :— 


county, and will be bred to him this season. 


is supposed to be as fine an animal as has been bred in Tennessee. 


season. Clara Howard has a fine Leviathan colt. 
Fanti are for sale. - 





$1700. 


to come off over the Eagle Course, at Trenton, will close on Wednesday next, 
the Ist of April. 

Col. Wm. C. Boon, of Fayette, Mo., claims the name of Feltress for a2 yr. old 
filly by Imp. Felt dam by Bertrand, and that of Ann Ward for a3 yr. old filly by 
Imp Sarpedon out of May Dacre by Marmion. 








Mr. Pie «sant H. Row err has a stable of young ones in training at Wash- 
ington City. It includes Gen. Hunrer’s fine 4 yr. old by Ace of Diamonds. 





Moebile (Ala.) Spring Races, Bascombe Course. 

The meeting commenced on the 9th instant, but the official report has not 
reached us; indeed, owing to the failure of the mail we find a report of one 
day’s races in a Charleston paper copied from one at Mobile, which has not 
reached this city. The following details are given to-day, in preference to wait- 


ing for the full report. 


MONDAY, March 9, 1840—Match $—— aside. One mile and three quarters. 
Burton & Long’s br. f. Galanthe, by e- Leviathan, dam by Jackson, 4 yrs.......... 1 
Thos. Watson's ch. c. John Malone, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Oscar, 3 yrs........-.. 2 
Time of mile 2:05—of three quarters 1:19—of the heat 3:24. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Parse $100, free for all ages. 2 yr. olds, 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110 
—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; allowing mares and geldings 3lbs. Mile heats. 
Thos. Watson’s (Camp & Blevins’) b. c. Baywood, by Editor, dam by Pacolet,3yrs. 1 1 
R. H. Long’s gr. f. Cotton Plant, by Bertrand, dam by Pacolet, 4 yrs........-....-. 2 
Time 1:54 each heat. 


TUESDAY, March 10—Sweepstakes for all ages, weights as before. Three subs. at 
$1000 each, $250 ft., to which the Proprietor added a Silver Pitcher, value g500. Four 


mile heats. 
Thos.Watson’s ch. f. Bee’s-wing, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Black Sophia, Bir- 


mingham’s dam, by Topgallant, 4 yrs... ....--...-.. 2-22. 2 eeee eee e-eee- oa 
Wm. G. Haun’s (Boardman & McLaran’s) ch. f. Fanny Strong, by Imp. Levia- 
than, out of Sally Bell by Sir Archy, 4 yrs...................--.----------- th 


R. H. Long’s (J. Campbell’s) b.c. Alter, by =. Fylde, dam by Virginian,4 y. 2 3 dist. 
Time, 8:10--8:19—8:05. Track heavy. 
WEDNESDAY, March 11—Purse $500, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 
Thos. Watson’s b. c. Bustamente, by Whalebone, dam by Timoleon, 4 yrs........- a 
R. H. Long’s Imp. ch. m. Likeness, by Sir Peter Lely, dam by Walton, 5 yrs.....-.. 22 
» Time, 3:56—4:00. 


SAME DAY—Second Race— Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Four subs. 
at $500 each, h. ft. Two mile heats. 

R. H. Long’s ch. c. Allen Brown, by Stockholder, dam by Eagle......-.........- & 24 

Thos. Watson's ch. c. John Malone, pedigree above ................----------- cz eS 

Boardman & Mcwaran’s ch. c. Shamrock, by St. Patrick, out of Imp. Delight by 
TEE ccdnedkedinsda nesede 4h eda sedeuristesagens 0b cccecccessesesesoeeos 1 2dr 


Time not stated. 
THURSDAY, March 12—Jockey Club Purse $700, conditions as before. Three mile 


heats. 
Thos. Watson’s b. c. Baywood, pedigree above, 3 yrs............------------ AS 
R. B. Harrison’s b.h. Pollard Brown, by Wild Bill, out of Hippy by Pacolet,5y 3 3 2 

R. H. Long’s gr. g. John Anderson, by Pacolet, out of Matilda by Graytail,6y. 0 2 dist. 

Time, 5:53—6:04—5:58. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Prize a New York “* built ” Harness, value $250, presented 
by Messrs. Smith, Wright & Co., free only for saddle horses. One mile. 

DOR F. WORE GREE IRENE <3. coc cccesececccccccccccseescccessevcecceecccuccce 1 
Thomas CG. JevGan's VSy FONG. cc ccc cccccccwscccesccesccccvcecccccscccccccccce 2 
PENNY 2s EY SENET SEIN 6 pbc ends cokuedeccccneccapeccesce gece aces cece cesses 3 
Se Ce) UNIT iciscin0s ducuipedalinthhEwtoetes Génerseensosenemrenseisece 4 





Compliments to the “Spirit” and its Editor. 
FROM AN OLD CONTRIBUTOR. 

Mr. Editor,—In a general way I have a great regard for old proverbs, tracing 
up my partiality for them perhaps to my early acquaintance with the apothegms 
of the matchless Sancho Panza; and I have more than once selected a pithy old 
saying as a theme on which to hang some random lucubrations in the ‘‘ Spirit.” 
There is one, however, of this class of sayings that I hear frequently quoted, from 
which I do utterly and entirely dissent. ‘That there may be picked up here and 
there an occasional odd fish, or surly fellow, of whom it may be truly predicated 
that “ Soft words butter no parsnips” may be true. As Dr. Johnson says, 
“ among the infractuosities of the human mind this may be one.” But to sup- 
pose that of nine hundred and ninety-nine out of every thousand of the civilized 
inhabitants of our planet, soft words will not make a lubricating sauce for any 
edible even far less palatable than a parsnip, is, as Capt. Colepepper says in the 
“ Fortunes of Nigel,” “to think a lie.” 

The truth is, that the gift of these same soft words has made more fortunes, 
accomplished more surprising feats, wrought more wonders, than any other of 
heaven’s gifts to man, saving only (and the exception is near akin to the rule) 
the gift of humbug. Not to multiply instances, the fable of the traveller who 
could not be blustered out of his coat by the storm, but yielded it to the soft blan- 
dishments of the sun, is a confirmation of the general faith in the efficiency of 
the principle. Dame Lobkins, too, shewed her usual acuteness of perception, 
when she impressed upon the infant mind of her protegé, Paul Clitford, that ‘ in- 
sinivation was better than bluster.” But we think, and with this sample we are 
done for the present, that the most remarkable instance of its efficacious applica- 
tion on record—Orpheus fiddling his wife out of hell was nothing to it—is the re- 
corded fact that Sheridan, 

" That bigh gifted man, 
The pride of the palace,the bower and the hall,” 
could, and did solely by the skilful use of what Sam Slick calls “ soft sawder,” 
wheedle his London banker not only into a temporary oblivion of the awful mag- 
nitude of the balance which already stood against him on his ledger, but could 
even still farther phlebotomize his attenuated purse in the way of a substantial 
advance! Tom Moore tells the story, and we are bound to believe it. 








But to come down to later times, and an humbler theme. It is, Mr. Editor, 


‘The work, we should say, is national in its character, and ought to receive the | to your own proficiency in the noble art of “ soft sawdering ” (for want of a bet- 
neouragement and patronage of every agriculturist and breeder in the country.” ' ter we must use Mr. Slick’s christening) that you are indebted for this present 





The ‘“ Southern Cultivator,” published at Columbia, Tenn., furnishes the an- 


Janette, own sister to Sir Charles, Charlotte Temple, sister to Gohanna, 
Acantha, sister to Star, Snowstorm, and other fine ones; and Mr. Polk’s im- 
ported mare T'rinket, by Godolphin, are all with old Eclipse, im an adjoining 


Mr. R. K. Polk’s imported bay mare Tunica, (by Muley out of Calypso, ewn 
sister to Comus,) dropped a colt foal on the 2d inst. by imported Ainderby, which 


We regret that Mr. Stevens’ Cora, sister to Medoc, missed to Glencoe last 
Janette, Cora, Clara H. and 


Joun F. Mituer, Esq., of New Orleans, has purchased of Wu. G. Havy, 
Esq., his br. f. Kate Haun, by Stockholder, dam by Timoleon, 4 yrs., for 


The Stakes at Trenton.—Turfmen are reminded that the Stakes now open, 


columns relieves one from all apprehensions of encountering aught to shock 
the most fastidious,—I feel inclined, slightly, to parody the old distich, and 
exclaim, 
“‘ There’sa Spirit above, and a Spirit below, 
A Spirit of joy, and a Spirit of woe ; 
The Spirit above is the Spirit divine, 
But the Spirit I love is this Spirit of thine.”—( Anonymous). 

May your shadow never be less! It would be superfluous to hope it might 
ever be /onger. I rejoice in the evidence you are about to give of a still farther 
‘quickening of the Spirit,” by the clothing of its ethereal substance in a new 
dress ; (not but what I thought the old one was good enough), and as the future 
engagements of an active life shall leave me leisure, I will delight to add an oc- 
casional contribution to its pages. Always provided I may be allowed to write, 
as Corporal Nym says, according to my humor. I thrust in this proviso, be- 
cause my eye has lately fallen upon the production of a correspondent in the 
columns of my favorite Journal, (a daily of your city,) in which, as we say in the 
west, he “jerks it right strong” into “ us youth,” who trot ourselves out occa- 





2| plump Jack, and banish all the world.” 





sionally into the journals and magazines of the day—calls us hobbledehoys, and, 
as Mr. Weller, senior, says, “ all sorts o’names ;” but what particularly ruffled 
the velvet of my own individual feelings, he calls us quotation scribblers—scrib- 
blers, mark that—great bores. I winced at this, the rather that my conscience 
whispered to me (though I throttled it with all my might) that there was some 
truth in the “ damnable insinuatign.” A quotation monger in conversation I 
have long known was to be shunned, “hune cavete Quirites—habet fenum in 
corun,” and many is the apt one I have been obliged to choke down, for fear of 
the reputation and its consequences. But when I took to print it was a different 
affair. If any one chose to cut my acquaintance then, I knew nothing about it. 
Or should some one fling down the paper, exclaiming, like Mr. Wardle at the fat 
boy, “ d—n that fellow, he is at his nonsense again’”—why, my sensibilities 
were undisturbed. I hailed this chance, therefore, of relieving my bosom of the 
“ perilous stuff” with which it was surcharged, as a discovery ; I cling to it as 
a resource ; I pride myself upon my quotations as much as Mrs. Malaprop did 
upon her “ parts of speech,” and I say to you, Mr. Editor, let them stand.— 
‘‘ Banish Peto, banish Bardolph, banish Poins, but for sweet Jack Falstaff, kind 
Jack Falstaff, valiant Jack Falstaff, banish not him thy Harry’s company ; banish: 
“* Dulce est desipere in loco,” as the 
bull said in the china shop, and the filling up of an occasional column, even 
though it be with what wise men would call trash, is at least as prudent a dis- 


posal of one’s spare time as 


“To sport with Amaryllis in the shade, 
Or with the tangles of Newra’s hair. 


So much for an introduction. I started intending to handle a certain subject 
more in your line than the above ; but so it is, when I take pen in hand I run on, 
as Sam Weller says, “ like a barrow with the wheel greased,” so pray accept of 
this forthe present ; and the next time I get into the harness, which will be, I 
think, ere long, I will suggest a few thoughts on horses, though I profess not to 
be scientific, so yeu need not fear that they will supersede your intended republi- 
cation of Professor Stewart’s work on Stable Economy. H. 

CINCINNATI, March 13, 1840. 








= —— 
The Distemper, or Influenza in Horses. 

At the suggestion and particular request of several breeders and others who 
have read the following article in our office, we make room for it this week, to 
the exclusion of matter already prepared. The malady upon which it treats, is 
now very prevalent in several Northern Stables, and we are assured that it may 
be of signal advantage to publish it at once. The article is from the February 
number of the London (Old) Sporting Magazine, received by a Liverpool packet 
since the arrival of the March magazines by the British Queen. We commend 
it tothe attention of our readers, and those of our contemporaries, who feel an 
interest in ameliorating the condition of a noble animal to whom we are all in- 
debted for a large portion of our comforts and enjoyment. 


Certain seasons are so productive of this complaint, that it almost appears to 
bear the character of a contagious malady, inasmuch as when one individual is 
attacked with it, it generally reaches all the other horses in the same establish- 
ment, and very frequently extends its ravages around a whole neighborhood. 
Such, however, does not confirm the supposition, or at all events does not es- 
tablish the fact, of contagion, because the same condition of the atmosphere 
which produces it in one may with equal probability create it in another. The 
chief importance of this consideration is merely to point out that whatever 
means may be adopted for the purpose of preventing its spreading from 
horse to horse, by scrupulously keeping them apart, are not to be relied upon, 
and that when it makes its appearance in one instance, the great object is to 
resort to such preliminary remedies as will tend to lessen the disease when 
it attacks other subjects. The variableness of the weather which we have 
had to contend with during the past Autumn and early part of the winter, 
has materially increased the complaint, beyond what is usual at corres- 
ponding periods of preceding years; and those who have been compelled 
to work their horses under such disadvantages have suffered seriously, es- 
pecially if the work has been at all severe. I have already heard of tive 
horses that have died in consequence within a very short space of time, and 
at ja little distance apart. The best conducted hunting stables have not 
escaped. 

One of the great difficulties attendant upon the cure of this complaint is 
the excessive debility which it produces, accompanied with a very considerable 
degree of low fever, approaching almost to that of typhus in the humar 
subject: bleeding is consequently not only injurious, but it is dangerous, 
and the five horses which 1 have mentioned as having fallen victims to the 
disease, were all of them bled. The fact was, that the epidemic had 
been neglected, and suffered to attain too great an influence over the sys- 
tem; and inflammation of the lungs having taken place, the bleeding and 
such remedies as were imperative to allay that inflammation were too severe 
< the constitution, already reduced by the debilitating effects of the primary 
isease. 

The first symptoms of the distemper are, loss of appetite, and frequently as 
great a disinclination to drink as to eat: cold shivering fits sometimes are ob- 
servable, as also a disposition to break out in cold sweats, produced by faintness 
and debility—and a dampness on the exterior of the clothing generally indicates 
its existence. This appearance ought invariably to be attended to, and the 
cause ascertained: an over-heated stable will frequently produce it; and where 
there is no reason to apprehend disease, in such cases sufficient ventilation 
should be immediately adopted. Excessive stiffness of the limbs will some- 
times appear, and it is natural to conclude that the weakest parts of the anima}. 
are most liable to be the first seats of attack: it, therefore, accounts fcr 
some variety in the symptoms in different subjects The glands of w 
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Ajax .-- 
Balie Pe 
Balie Pe 
Bandit - 
Bee’s-w! 
Ben Fra 
Betsey V 
Black P 
Big John 
Billy To 
Boston . 
Brown G 
Buck-Ey 
Buck-Fy 
Buck-Ey 
Bustame 
Catharin 
Cavalier 
Charles . 
Charlotte 
Charlie } 
Clarion . 
Clarion - 
Colorado 
Cotton P 
Curculia 
Eliza Ro 
Emily, D 
Fancy - . 
Fanny Be 
Fanny St 
Fanny St 
Fanny W 
Fleta .. 
George E 
Glorvina 
Glorvina 
Goneawa 
Gov. But 
Grey Mec 
Grey Mec 
Grey Med 
Hebe ... 
Hebe ... 
Hornblow 
Hornblow 
Jack Pend 
James Jac 
Jerome .. 
Jerome .. 
Joe Gales 
Joe Gales 
John Mars 
Joshua Be 
Joshua Be 
Julius ... 
Kate Haw 
Kate Haw 
Kavanagh 
Lady Cav 
Lily .... 
Linwood. 
Luda ... 
Major Jon: 
Maria Blac 
Martha Bi 
Mary Jone 
Mary Mas 
Mary Mcr 
M Vau 
Mary Wy: 
Master He 
Miss Accid 
Miss Accid 
Missouri . . 
Molly War 
Molly War 
Narcissa P 
Omega ... 
Passenger, 
Phantom. . 
Pollard Br 
Polly Gree 
Polly Gree 
Polty Gree 
Portsmout! 
Preston .. 
Queen Eli 
Queen Mar 
Queen Mar 
land .. 
Ralph .... 
Red Head. 
Richard of © 
Rob Roy. . 
Roderick D 
Sam Johnsc 
Sam Johns 
Sam Johns« 
Sam Johns 
Santa Anna 
Sarah Blad« 
Sarah Blade 
Sir Elliott. 
Sir Joseph | 
Sorrow, Im 
Steel..... 
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF AMERICAN WINNING HORSES IN 1839—AT HEATS. 


ANNUALLY COMPILED EXPRESSLY FOR THE NEW YORK “SPIRIT OF THE TIMES."’ 





= 


7 f lp 


March 28. en ~ seats 



























































































































































AME oe SIRE. DAM. OWNED OR ENTERED BY | PRIZE. | WT. TIME. BEATING THE UNDERMENTIONED HORSES. COURSE 4 
oe ome — er. , ATE. | FOL 
Aion , deel gr.c.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Pacolet ......-----------|Col. A. L. Bi 700 P| 86 OR ee ay Ee — Miss ce Whe’ oalene 
Balie Peyton ..-|b.h. | 5 | Andrew ........ Master Henry’s dam, by Eclipse) Col. John Heth . --.. mow ©] bee lwwen--O:00 ....| Lom Walker... 0.0... 5. cnn c noe choi ceed cde ts. c, SL eeUns Camden. NJ... Maw 14/510 
Balie Peyton ..-|b. h. | 5 | Andrew ...-.--- Master Henry’s dam, by Eclipse) Isham Puckett .. ...- 400 P| 110 /5:58.......... Chifney and ach. m. by Sir Charles ....................-....... Petersburg, Va... me ty 138 
Bandit -.------ b. c. | 4 | Imp. Luzborough.| By Virginian.......--------- John S. Corbin .-..- 500 P| 100 | 5:52-5:51—5:50| David Fylde, Dandridge, Rowena, Buck, and Bendigo ..... 2... Froderickeburg, Vo.| Mee’ |°% 
Bee’s-wing ----|ch.f.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Top Gallant seen cere eeeee Thomas J. Wells....| 700 P| 83 5:59.......... Dick Beasley and Charles PE be ee Lo a Mobile, Ala. Mes Man 14 a 
Ben Franklin - .-| ch. h. age Flagellator...... Medora, by Eclipse .-.-..--.- T. W. Patton ...... 500 P| 124 6:08—6:14 ....) Wm. H. Harrison, Betsey Marshall, and a ch. c. by Collier.......... Fayette Mo....... Sept. 27 a 
Betsey White..-| ch. f.| 4 |Goliah ......... By Sir Charles ee teen ete eeee James Talley.......| 500 P| 97 | 5:50—5:51 ....) Julia Burton, Martha Bickerton, Lily, Spindle, and two others. ....... Fredericksburg Va. Gu a 427 
Black Prince ..-} bl. h. | 5 | Imp. Fylde...... Fantail, by Sir Archy -..--... Otway P. Hare ....- 500 P| 114 | 5:50—5:52 -...|Manalopan, Shadow, and Bergen....-.---...--.---...... Union Coelee't: Leave lin 
Big John....---| ch. h. 6 | Bertrand ....... | By Hamiltonian ......--.---- Col. R. H. Long .-.-| 400 P| 118 Miss Meadows and William.............-................ Livingston a a y a 
Billy Townes .../b. c. | 4 | Imp. Fylde...... | By. Virginian ..... o% «<2 ---| William — beeen | Re rE sc MOOMNT ee ees eee nae Aneuta, Ga... Maré 31 
Resta in lee ch. h.| 6 | Timoleon ....... Robin Brown’s d. by B.’s Florizel| Col. Wm. R. Johnson} 500 P| 118 | Ses shaseneee | Iaady Clifden and Brocklesby ......-...-..-+-e--........... 20. Broad Rock Be ok Aceil 27/103 
Brown Gal ..... |br.f. | 4 | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Virginian........-------- Leonard Phelps . .--- 300 P| 97/6:18.......... Titra Mie Mie ont Bed Desf coat ee Sy ey ast - ot 
Buck-Eye...-.- tb. c. | 4 | Critic ......2... | Ann Page, by Oscar ....-.... Edward J. Wilson. ..| 400 P| 100 | 5:50—5:56 ....;Tom Hoskins ...................... cote talie dae Norfolk we dio Gon 20| 354 
Buck-Eye-..... b..¢; 1 TER don cep etee | Ann Page, by Oscar ......-.. | Edward J. Wilson...| 400 p| 100 | 5:48.......... POM Met ne ee ee Washincton. D.C. Ons 378 
Buck-Eye.-....|b. c. | 4 | Lafayette Stuckh’r, By Indian ...........-.-.-.-| William Peters ..... 300 P| 100 | 6:01—6:02 ....| Uncle Frank, Contract Jr., ‘Tom Fisher, and Keph -............... Terre Haute, Ind...| Oct. 3. | 427 
Bustamente ....|ch. c.| 4 |Whalebone ..... Sarah Dancey, by Timoleon ... Col. J. W. Camp..../ 400 P| 100 | 6:46—6:44 ....| John Marshall ...........................00 Tut | Tuscumbia, Ala. ...| No 7. 26| 487 
Catharine --....|b.f. | 4 | Bertrand .......) Black-Eyed Susan, by Tiger... | Col. Willa Viley -...| 500 P| 97 | Rosa Vertner and Elizabeth Bertrand. ....................... Cineinnati. Ohio. .. j si 13 | 198 
Cavalier Servante| gr.c. | 4 | Bertrand ....... By Andrew.........-------- | Thomas & Martin...| 500 p/ 100 | 6:00—6:04 ....| Miss Accident .............0 0 eres eeesl a ee oe - 
Charles Archy ..| ch. c.| 4 | Sir Charles... .... By Eclipes . ....5..sad cunts 4 Col. J.J. Pittman. ...| 400 | 102 | 6:06—5:56 ....| Lizzy Diggs and Polly Green. ee eta ye oe | 
Charlotte Hill...|b.m.| 6 |Hephestion ..... | By Cook’s Whip ............| John Faweett ...... _ 600 P| 105 6:04—6:08 ....| Sam and Miss Labella Combs itd ial MMe, Texas. ..| Abril 18/415 
Charlie Naylor ..|b. c. | 4 |Medoc ......... CO errs fk” ee | 400 P| 100 | 5:56—5:53 ....| Lorenzo, The Captain, Blue Jim, and a ch. c. by Woodpecker....... | Maysville, Ky. ..._| Me 9 |139 
Clari0® .<<« eee ch. c.| 4 | Monmouth Eclipse) By Oscar ..........-...-.-- Samuel Laird... .... | 300 pe) 104 5:453—5:57 . --| Manalopan and a b. h. by Imp. Luzborough ee gins oyen | Union Ps Ia 5 wh: 378 
Clarion .....---| ch. ¢.) 4 |Monmouth Eclipse} By Oscar ..... eo o--- e-ee eee~| Samuel Laird. ......| 500 p| 104 | 5:48-5:56—5:54 Argyle and Mary Selden ........ » ARH wri me pram dan N J a Oct. is | 402 
Colorado.......|ch. g.| 4 |Talleyrand ..... By Virginian................ Gen. Thos. J. Green| 700 P| 97 6:40—6:47 __. ee ee eee (ames yg. Dac 

ti == oe POOS MHOTCO92 9066 2925 odeceoredeconeeleeenl ; .--| Dec. 26 | 558 

Cotton Plant....| gr. f.| 4 | Bertrand oe bund Bit Pambet an onc dite dis suse be RM: Lede cil. 100 P| 97 6:06-6:13—6:16 Fancy and Maria Black .......___. ‘Mobile, Ala Dec. 5 | 499 
Curculia....-.- ch. f.| 4 |Medoc .........| By Sumpter .............-.- John F. Miller...... (5000p 97) WONT is A5G0inid Kinds ce, ble ae ROR ee | Opelousas Sai 3s) >}Neby 206 487 
Eliza Ross ..... b.m., 5 Marmion ....... a Sa eee Tunstall & Lafford ..| 400 ep 107 5:554-6:05-6:19 John Belcher and Musedora.—f[Inside stake of $1000]... | Lattle Rock, Arks. .| Noy. 

| | $1000.) -o 2 AWA eRe k, Arks. .| Nov. 7 |475 
Emily, Imp. ....|b.m.| 5 | Emilius ........ | Elizabeth, by Rainbow ......- Col. Wade Hampton.) 500 P| 109 | 6:04—5:58 ....| Jeanette Berkeley, Tom Walker, and ach. h. by Imp Luzborough ' Columbia, S. C lov. 27/ 486 
“or ‘SASL br. f. 4 |Imp. Fylde...... By Sir Archy ... 22.0.2... Col. Robt. Smith....| 400 p| 97 6:07}—6:21 ...| Mary Meadows and S. S. Prentiss . ; ~ ._...| Greensborou h, Ala.| O t. 31/451 
Fanny Bailey ...\ch. f.| 3 | Andrew ........ | By Bertrand ................ Lovell & Hammond..| 350 p| 87 |6:14—6:44 ....| MariaMonk ...................... trees Lissette te C. Ou 8 570 
Fanny Strong...|ch. f.. 4 | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Sir 0 EES ae Lane & McLaren ...| 300 p| 97 6:12—6:20 ....| Exotic ........ de doe 3 = ei Litte, 3°) “Br CRETE ae ae ee | Tesettaiae Mi ae Ma r 10 tt 
Fanny Strong.../ch. f.| 4 | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Sir Archy ............... Boardman & McLaren, 500 p97 5:52—5:58 _.._ Preston, Day Dream, and Bay Bolton... . OUR Sere a oe Dlecies Ala cata D — 22 475 
Fanny Wyatt ..-/ch.m.) 6 | SirCharles...... By Sir Hal ............-...- Otway P. Hare -.... 500 p 115 | 6:08-6:06—6:04| Jerome, Spindle, John Hamden, Daydridge, and Chotank.... | Tree Hill, Va........| Oct. 0 $01 
FMOS ..aceeeee ch. f.| 4 | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Clay’s Sir William -... 2... | G. B. Williams ..... 500 p| 97/ ——- 6:16 ..../ Giraffe —[No time kept 1st heat.) ....- , UK eee eee eee | ; till, Va. ..../ Oct. 
-- + | . ; | ] were eee e eee eee seen eeee.| Nashville, Tenn. ..} May 11| 139 

George Elliott ..| br. h.| 5 | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Lawrence ...............| Thomas J. Wells....| 800 p 110! 6:15—6:16 ..._| Hannibal » EA Bh PR Eo | Alexandria. La Jan. 17 |591 
Glorvina .....- ch.m.) 5 | Industry .......| By Bay Richmond........ 2... R. B. Harrison... .... | 700 p | 107 | 6:01—6:02 _...| Big John, Lizzy Diggs, and Red Tom........... eet wee Misi, Montgomery Ate. | Jen 24 546 
Glorvina .....-. ch.m.| 6 Industry Cress | By Bay Richmond............ James S. Garrison ..) 700 p| 115 | 5:45—5:51 ....| Martha Malone and Sir Ariss ............... vo) tne ne oe | Natchez, Miss. ._ lA ril 25 114 
Goneaway ....- 'b.c. | 3 | Imp. Leviathan ..| By Virginian. ..............-. Capt. T. J. Winston -| 300 P,; 86 5:55-6:00 ....| Bay Middleton .. 2... 62.0 cock cence noe oocenne PTR Bennie = Fm Guensie “atom a On 17 |512 
( Butler ....)ch.c.) 3 | Argyle .........| Mary Francis, by Director. .... TS a 00s a c00| LOEOD. 06 on ne ona e bene o bev onseweieuhcndmas Decuria, sth te Greenville, S. C. | Sept. 24] 427 
Grey Medoc ....| gr.c.| 3 |Medoe .........| Grey Fanny, by Bertrand .....|M.& D. F Kemner..| 500 p| 86 6:12—6:20 .... West Feliciana ...........................0 0 | St. Francisville La.| A il 25/115 
Grey Medoc ....| gr.c.| 4 |Medoc ......... | Grey Fanny, by Bertrand ..... M. & D. F. Kenner... 1000 p | 100 6:05—6:06 .... Maria Red, Sir Ariss, Draco, Stub Twist, and Zela cs ne New Orleans, La "| Dec 16 510 
Grey Medoc ...- gr.c.| 4 'Medoc at) ba Grey Fanny, by Bertrand ..... -M. & D. F. Kenner... 1000 p | 100 On ee Billy Townes... .... PS Pe ae eee era) Orleans, La...! Dec. 20 547 
HOO . oecaveee ch.m.| § | Collier......... Ue MOUMNEE wove cles cove eous T. B. Scruggs ...... | 300 p | 107 | 6:01—6:00 ....| Ethiopia... .... chbebavvs Selb ole ask dK. re ae | St. Louis, Mo. ee oe 16 | 187 
Hebe . .. 88622 ch.m.| § | Collier ..... 2... By Bertrand ................|T. B. Scruggs ......| 500 P| 107 | 6:013-6:00-6:06| Ethiopia, Rosa Vertner, and Van Buren ......................... | St. Louis, Mo. ....| Oct. 17/451 
Hornblower ....|br.h.| 4 |Monmouth Eclipse Music, by John Richards ......| Joseph H. Van Mater 500 p| 104 5:52..-....... PI NT i | ee | Beacon Course, N. J. | ae 17 | 127 
Hornblower ....|br.h.| 4 | Monmouth Eclipse Music, by John Richards .. .... Joseph H. Van Mater 500 p | 104 | 5:55—5:45 _.._ | Wonder, Langford, Sam Croaker, and Master Henry ... dleigip nna Ae | Trenton, N. , Bes pee May 30 | 150 
ack Pendleton..| ch. c.| 4 |Goliah ......... Philip’s dam, by Trafalgar... .. Col. Wm. L. White .| 500 p | 100 | 6:40—6:34 ....| Champagne, Sufferer, Martha Colvin, Dandy. and Hope one et ae oe Sp’gs Va. Sept.5 | 330 
ames Jackson ../ch. c.) 3 | Imp. Leviathan ..| Parasol, by Tiger ...........- J. G. Shegog.......| 400 p, 86) IN setithct aruinn cepud save oh oN55 ead ddl ttle aan eee | Memphis Tenn. ...| Dee 12/591 
ee ot ieenas b.h. | 5 | Imp. Luzborough. By Sir Charles -............. Col. John P. White .| 400 p | 110) NEE CLE TO a te ale sonia! Lent so ie Lynchburg, ae May 18/151 

Se b.h. | 5 | Imp. Luzborough.| By Sir Charles ..............) Col. John P. White .| 400 p 110 6:05—6:13 ... eye = NE ens) S enna nee eatir ers Lynchburg Va.....! Sept. 201 379 
eGales ......|ch.c.{ 4 |Marlboro’ ...... NII ian nsdie vane cnarenies H. Wallers ........ 100 p | 100 /6:05..........| Polly Hopkins ....... Be letehiaili oan colicin thie "TTT IIIT IST] Chillicothe, Ohio. ..| May 22 | 159 

Joe Gales ......|ch. h.|-5 |Mariboro’, ......| By Eclipse ..... 22.2 cc ccne |H. Wallers ........ | 400 p | 110 5:53..........| Mary Mason and a gr. f. by Muckle OO i caentbdnmete ot v7 A hh scat Kanawha, Va. et aks 6 |190 
John Marshall. ..{b. c. | 3 |Tmp. Luzborough.| By Conqueror... ....2....... Henry Smith ...... | 500 P| 86 | 6:23—6:20 ....| Bay Bolton, Peggy Nailor, Boyd McNairy, and ab. c. by Lostiseee h .| Columbia, Tenn. ..| Oct. 30 491 
loshua Bell ..../ch.c.} 4 | Frank ........- | ey canteen Jems oe William R. Barrow.. 1500 p_ 100 | ene Pea ee . vie Ap New Didesee La oan Mar. 22/ 54 
Joshua Bell ....|ch.c.| 4 | Frank ......... | By Little John ..........2... |W. R. & B. H. Barrow/1200 p | 100 | 5:47-5:57—6:01) Lubber ...........--....... 0. ah eg hg a oy 

ee. a xg a ch. c.. 3 | Imp. Luzborough.| By Jackson ................- try & Donelson./450 p | 86 | 7:04—7:11 ....| Adelaide and James Jackson....................... eR RE Holly Springs Mies. | Mew 28| 537 

Kate Haun ..... br. f. | 4 | Stockholder TT" i ROE 6. btines neamcie Maj. David Conner ../ 400 p| 97 6:193—6:20 ...| Sally Winston, Harriet Ravel, and The ON ein siesta tie ee Clinton, Ala. . lini Oct 3 415 
Kate Haun ..... br. f. | 4 | Stookholder..... [a SS 2.0 ween ane ees | William G. Haun ..-| 400 p| 97 /6:04—6:15 ....| Calantha Motley and Tally ............................ PaTae wy Livingston, Ala. _..| Oct. 17 | 438 
Kavanagh ....- ch. c.| 4 | Bertrand ....... By UNE 5006 n4es coca dace | James Shy ....-~-.- 11500 | 100 | 6:27—6:21 ....| Ben Morgan ...............---2- 000 see cee eee New Orleans, La. -.|Mar.15| 42 
Lady Cava ..... ch. f. | 3 | Bertrand ....... | Betsey Echols .............. Col. J. B. Richardson.; 300 p| 87 | 6:55—6:53 ....) Zoraida and Trident serintt mau idneandteebe cael te. denial mnie Camden, S. C. ....| Nov. 6 |499 
Lily .. -|gr. f.| 4 | Tychicus ....... | Laura, by Rob Roy .......... Col. F. Thompson ...| 400 p| 97 5:52-6:04—5:55) Sufferer, Gustavus Sam Croaker, and Bustamente................. Baltimore, Md. ....| Oct. 11 | 391 
Linwood. .....- ch. h.| 5 | Wild Bill ... 2... het TRUE... cnacccdinienmeakwnsii Judge A. Iverson....| 500 p | 110 | 5:56—6:00 ....| West Wind, Jim Boy, and Humboldt..........................., Columbus, Ga. .... Oct. 10 | 428 
Luda .cccecceel Df. 2 7 aa Duchess of Marlboro’by Sir Archy| J. G. Boswell ...... | 700 p| 83 | 6:02-6:10—6:09 Sophia Lovell, Lantaro, Ralph, and a ch. f. by Archy Montorio ...... Lexington, Ky..... Sept. 19} 354 
Major Jones ....|b. g. | 4 | Andrew ........ Princess, by Defiance ........ Col. J.J. Pittman..../ 600 p| 97 | Walked over.......-. vidbeee bets paehckiweall LPL TE YY Marianna, Flo. ....|Feb.8 | 103 
Maria Black, Imp.| br.m.| 5 | Filho da Puta ...| By Smolensko .............. ey! A. Tayloe....| 400 P| 107 | 5:56—6:05 i dN ith dokis win edits) dis on wwdbaidesadigbadsh’s cd ieuiem Springfield, Ala. . ..| April 23] 127 
Martha Bickerton’ b. f. | 4 | Pamunky~...... | By Tariff. co vc.e se. erie Maj. Thomas Doswell) 350 p; 97 | 6:13-6:16—1:15, Master Henry, Camsidel, Zamour, Columbus, and Licks of Loudoun ...| Jefferson Co., Va... Sept. 19] 367 
Mary Jones.....|ch.m.! 6 Imp. Barefoot vod i eligtins sche cteennced ci .| John H. Walker ....| 500 p 115 | 5:55.........- teh ieht eke ns tind ding inndhastonnebbedindeidien ance aie Columbus, Miss. -. May 22 | 187 
Mary Mason..../br.m.! § | Pirate.......... POE 0. ocuniteotarendial | David Victor ...-...| 300 p | 107 | 6:03—6:15 ....| James Sprigg and Wonder. .... 2... 2.2.2.2 22. eee ee eee eee Wheeling, Va. ....| Sept.4 | 339 
Mary Merris....|b.f. | 3 |Medoc ......... | Miss Obstinate, by Sumpter ... | Lieut. W.S. Harris..| 500 p| 83 | 6:03-6:13—7:01) Sir Halpin, Celestion, Tom Benton, and a b. ec. by Woodpecker... .... Maysville, Ky. ....| Sept.4 | 342 
Mary Vaughan. .|b. m. | 5 Waxy aie de cali lea By Imp. Bluster tikeoeen otal anne W. . Ward eecces | 300 P 107) 6:20—6:29 “<=. Maffit CO See eS Sore Bese Ses Oe Sere Sees SEER OSES See eees sesececcececo Crab Orchard, Ky. - Sept.5 159 
Mary Wynn ....|b. m. | 6 | Eclipse ........ | Flirtilla, by Sir Archy -... 2...) L. P. Cheatham. .... , 600 p 115 6:12-6:08—6:18) James Jackson, Red Tom, and Stockton.......................... Nashville, Tenn. ..| Oct. 9 | 415 
Master Henry...|b.h. | 6 | Henry ......... Balie Peyton's dam, by Eclipse ./ James B. Kendall ....| 400 p | 118 | 5:474-5:40-5:56) 6:01]—Wonder, Argyle, Sam Johnson, and Hoosier................ Baltimore, Md. ....| May 16 | 139 
Miss Accident, Jm|b.f. | 3 |Tramp......... | Florestine, by Whisker ....... Crowell & Winter ..| 500 p| 87 | 6:38—6:04 ....| Lucy Fuller and Convention........ 2.2.2... 2020-2 e eee ceecee eee! Augusta, Ga. .....| Jan. 10 | 558 
Miss Accident,Jm| b. f. | 3 | Tramp....-. .-..| Florestine, by Whisker .......| Lovell & Hammond..|1000 p| 87 | 6:06-5:54—6:04' Jeanette Berkely, Missouri, Charlotte Russe, and Compromise ....... | Charleston, S.C. ..| Feb.16| 6 
Missouri....... ch.m.! 5 | Eclipse ........ PT EEE « «.< aapawonidean | William a --| 300 p 107 6:11—6:67 ..../ Stranger, and Bob Walker .... . 2.20... ccc ccc n ccc ence cccuceee | Bardstown, Ky. ...| Oct. 10 | 403 
Molly Ward ....| b.m.| 5 | Imp. Hedgford...| By Bertrand ...............- | Thomas B. Wall....| 400 p| 107 | 5:53—5:54 ....| Brocklesby and b. h. by Imp. Fylde..................-...-....... | Mecklenburg, Va...| Oct. 16 | 450 
Molly Ward ..../b.m.| 5 ‘Imp. Hedgford...| By Bertrand ................ Wall & Puryear .... 400 p 107 | 6:02—6:02 ....| Sam Johnson. ... - peyee oe sein dp cacune cede wees conbenwn dendiodite | Oxford, N.C. .....| Oct. 25 | 428 
Narcissa Parish .| ch. f.| 4 | Stockholder ..... | By Imp. Eagle .............. | A.M. Jewell........| 500 p| 97 |5:54}-6:09-6:22 Galanthe and Czarina........-....- 22-2222 eee eee eee eee eee | Livingston, Ala. ...| May 28} 198 
CRIES 6 ws. acme gr.m., 5 'Timoleon ee Daisy Cropper, by Ogle’s Oscar. Edward J. Wilson -- 670 P 11] | 5:48-5:43—5:47) Clarion and l'renton PR CLAS Poet 220s 0698 146s + COs ee ayes eens eee | Trenton, N. J. ....} Oct. 24 | 402 
Passenger, Imp..|b. c. | 3 |Langar ........ |My Lady, by Comus ......... |John S. Corbin - sees! 400 p| 90 | 6:00—5:524 oso] WOSGTIOD GRE TUMTNIOPS «2... ook cece cece cuca tede seus Ste | Beacon Course, N. J.| Oct. 30 | 414 
Phantom... ..../b.h. age) Imp. Contract ...| By Sg ke EE RE alg aaa | Nathan Brown coccee jJ. C. P. | 124 | 6:13—6:20 eoce! Rights OF TING oi nsec ecisecee sccacesendene UdaueNS ERIE | Peoria, ndevece Sept. 27 403 
Pollard Brown ..|b.h. | 5 | Wild Bill... ....| Hippy, by Pacolet............ | R. B. Harrison... .... J. c. p. 110 | 6:07—6:06 ....| Kate Haun ..... -- we eet eee mete ecw cnn n cn ee cence ence sere eses | Springfield, Ala. . ..| Oct. 10 | 415 
Polly Green ....| br. f. | 4 |SirCharles...... | Polly Peachem, by John Richards| Lovell & Hammond..| 600 p | 99 | 5:59—5:52 ..../ Santa Anna and Emily .....-.-........ 2-22 2-22 22 ee eee eee eee Charleston, S. C. ..| Feb. 21 | 618 
Polly Green ....| br. f. | 4 | SirCharles...... | Polly Peachem, by John Richards| Lovell & Hammond..| 400 p, 99 |6:01—6:02 ....| Lizzy Diggs and Miss Burton .......-.. 2.222222 2022 22222-22000. Milledgeville, Ga...| April4 | 75 
Polly Green ....|br.f. | 4 | Sir Charles...... | Polly Peachem, by John Richards| Lovell & Hammond... 500 r 97 | 5:46—5:48 owty Lizzy Diggs and Frances Tyrrell ..........- 22222222222 2e0- eee. | Columbus, Ga. ....|May 2 | 139 
Portsmouth ....| br. c. 4 Imp. Luzborough . Pelly Peachem, by John Richards} Edward J. Wilson... . | 500 p 100 |5:47—5:48} - . -| Wonder, Sempronius, and Sufferer .. .... 2.22.2... 0022 eee eee ee ee | Washin, on, D. C.. May 8 | 127 
rege... b. ce. 4 Imp. Leviathan . “lj Parrot, by NEED os Sede cece Davis & Ragland... 600 Pp 100 coh OEE -| Ch. f. by ET tebéwe cons stveenesdntécccdeetcdabouswn Huntsvi le, Ala. ...| Nov. 8 462 
Queen Elizabeth) br. f. | 3 | Imp. Leviathan ..' By Sir Archy.....-.-....-... Head & Smith......| 700 p| 83 6:03—6:04 .... | Pathand BLOW 2 «0-00 0ne soe noes ence cece ccecensncesecentisnee | Montgomery, Ala. .| Dec. 26 | 546 
Queen Mary ..../ch.f.| 4 | Bertrand .......| NS REE Col. Willa Viley ....| 480 p97 | 5:37-5:40—5:40) Glorvina, West Florida, and Darnley .............2.....2.2.--00- | Cincinnati, Ohio. ..| Oct. 17 | 402 
Queen Mary aay. ch. f. 4 | Bertrand .......' By NE PREIS Ss. Lowery oe eve /200p 97 PGS pase cecal Davidella and Minor.......- i9'* © 8US S265 660s 6066 6556 SSR SOSH OSS Cynthiana, Ky tease Oct. 24 | 438 
Ragland fe ed ich. ec. Imp. Leviathan ..| By ae ale Jesse Cage weet ween 400 p | | 6:00 co ecce cece Emily Speed ese Sees SPR SS TES SERS OSS SPO ee 6+ © Soke Rees wwe me Se Gallatin, Tenn. . . . . Sept. 25 403 
ER veentnwed b.c. | 4 | Woodpecker .- ...| Brown Mary, by Sumpter . .... 'R. B. Tarleton...... 1000 p 100 5:50—5:50 ....| Rodolph, Darnley, Sophia Lovell, Great Western, and two others .... Louisville, Ky. ...-|Oct.2 | 379 
Red Head......|b.h. | 5 | Woodpecker ..../ By Whipster................| Sidney Burbridge....) 500 p | 110 | 5:58-5:54}-6:02) Guy of Warwick, Kanawha, ch. c. by Collier, anda b. ¢. by Medoc...| Louisville, Ky. ....|June6 | 175 
Richard of York.|b.h. | 5 |Star........... | By Shylock. ................|M. & D. F. Kenner. ./1000 p | 110 | 5:50—5:52 ... o  ONNGE GS CURRED nn. ose nese cone cscs ccvesestécedsteonees New Orleans, La. ..| April | 61 
Rob Roy....... ch. g.; 5 | Unknown... .... Ss Peer eneares | R. Smith ..........| 300 p| 110 | 6:41—6:52 ....| Worina and John Nichols ......... 22.22.2222 e eee eee cece eee Columbus, Miss.. ..| Nov. 14] 475 
Roderick Dhu ..|gr.c.| 4 |Merlin ......... et CINE » ona: tilnten aceon Fergus Duplantier ...| 500 p | 100 | 5:48—5:50 ....| Kavanagh and Richard of York -...........2... 2220-222 22+2 22+. Plaquemine, La. ..| April 17| 108 
Sam Johnson ...!b. g. | 5 | Giles Scroggins Jr.! Betsey Baker, by Sir Charles -*| David McDaniel ----| 400 p 107 | 5:58—6:00 ....| Temple and Walter L.......... elt ee ee ee ee Raleigh, N. a May 1/115 
Sam Johnson ...|b. g. | 5 | Giles Scroggins Jr. Betsey Baker, by Sir Charles . . | David McDaniel ~.--| 400 p; 107 | 6:12} 6:09-6:23) Fortunatas, ch. f. by Jackson, and a br. f. by Imp. Hedgford......... Pittsylvania, Va. .. Sept. 28} 367 
Sam Johnson ...|b. g. | 5 Giles Scroggins Jr.) Betsey Baker, by Sir Charles .. David McDaniel ----| 400 p 107 | Molly Ward, Drumgoole, and Bloomsbury wt ee eee ee ee eee ee eee Mecklenburg, Va...| Oct. 10 | 391 
Sam Johnson ...|b. g. | 5 | Giles Scroggius Jr.) Betsey Baker, by Sir Charles ..| David McDaniel ....| 350 p | 107 | 6:04-6:15—6:04 Capt. Thos. Hoskins and Victoria ...... 22.22.22 2222 222222. _ = N.C. ....| Nov. 6 | 438 
Sete Aue .__. ch. c.| 3 | Bertrand Jr. ..... | By Kosciusko.......-....--.|Mr. Richardson ..... 300 p{ 90 | 6:08—6:10 ....| Clodhopper and b. f. by Rob Roy... .... 222.222. eee ee eee nee St. Matthews, S. C.| Jag. 9 |— 
Sarah Bladen ...|ch.m.| 5 | Imp. Leviathan ..| Morgiana, by Pacolet.......-. ‘Col. A. L. Bingaman. 1200 p | 107 |5:49}—5:52 . --| Pressure, Eloise, and Curculia.......... 2.222222 2202.e2 ee ee eee _ New Orleans, La. ..| Dec. 12 | 510 
Sarah Bladen ...|ch.m.| 5 | Imp. Leviathan ..| Morgiana, by Pacolet......... Col. A. L. Bingaman.) 800 p| 107 | 6:45......----, SND TEN 6.40 602 cn vencnssncceecsscvece peenenceeeswencs New Orleans, La. . . | Dec. 27 | 547 
Sir Elliott......}b.c. | 4 | Imp. Leviathan ..| Lady Frolic, by Sir Charles... .| Anderson & McGee...) 200 p| 100 | Walked over...........--..- 2+. cece cece een eceee eee eccee cee | Campbell's Sta.Ten.| Nov. 8 | 462 
Sir Joseph Banks| b. h. | 5 | Imp. Luzborough.| By Sir Archy .........------ Ragland & Davis....| 350 p| 110 | 5:59}. .......- eT SD, SRN vo cunincasecesnsctedsdiketitantdaaet | Franklin, Tenn. - .. | Oct. 17 | 427 
Sorrow, Imp. =a c.| 4 | Defence ........ Tears, by » se Col. J. S. Preston... . 400 p | 100 | 6:01—6:08 .... Rhinodino .. .... ..- Pe CLOSE ESDS SEES COSS SHR EHS Oe SeSe OES Seve | Greensboro’, Ala .. May 10/151 
hiss llega b. h. 5 | Imp. Fylde 3 ee | Dimont, by Constitution Ak Lathe Townes & Williamson 400 P 110 | 6:23—5:58 .... Bernet, Cyrus, and Tornado Te eet mene meee wee meee ence wees Beckfield, | oon April 11} 7% 
Tarlton .......|b.h. | 5 | Woodpecker ....| By Robin Grey ..........-.. | Sidney Burbridge :...| 500 p | 110 | 6:00-5:52}-5:57| Betsey Baker, Draco, Charlie Naylor, and a b. f. by Bertrand ........ | Lexington, Ky. . . . - May 25 | 176 
The Queen, Imp ch.f.| 3 | Priam.......... Delphine, by Whisker .......- Dr. A. T. B. Merritt../ 600 p| 87 | 5:47—5:54 ....| Jeanette Berkely and Zoraida ...-......- 2-22. e eee eee eee | Charleston, S. C. ..| Feb. 23 | 618 
The Queen, Imp.|ch. f. | 4 | Priam.......... Delphine, by Whisker ........ Dr. George Goodwyn) 500 p| 97 | 5:55—5:55 ....| Betsey White, Jack of Trumps, Jack Pendleton, and Will-Go ....... | Broad Rock, Va. ..|Oct. 4 | 499 
Tom Thurman ..|b.h. | 5 | Miss. Fylde ..... I ented cet T. F. Me «we FR 600 p| 110 | 5:56—5:59 ....| Star of the West and Nae ON VES S Velasco, Texas....|May 1 | 195 
Tain... ch. ¢.| 4 | Eclipse Lightfoot | By Tuckahoe ..........-...- Joseph H. Van Mater.| 500 p| 104 | 5:57—5:59 ....|' Tornado and Vashti .......... 2.22... eee eee ee eee eee eee Union Course, L. I.| June6 | 162 
Yazoo Trapper. .| ch. h. jage Sir Willian WEE chs cuics <dscdond Walter Strother ....| 375 p| 124 | 6:06......-... Lady Stock .........- ae canteen eee cece cere eee ee ee Raymond, Miss. . ..) Nov. 1 | 537 

ch. c.| 3 | eee rice By Orphan Boy ..........--- William Buford, Jr...| 400 p) 86 | 6:02—6:02 ....| Guy of Warwick, Bendigo, Bob Walker, and Chilton .............- | Frankfort, Ky. ....| Oct. 24 | 426 





















































meck and throat are swelled and sore, and the inflammation which exists | medicine must at first be administered, for which purpose the following balls 
in the membrane that lines the windpipe and bronchial tubes creates sore- | will be found efficacious. FEVER BALLS. 


ness and cough, more especially when accelerated motion produces quicker Nitre ...-.-.-2+------ nder tt 
respiration: this to horses that are compelled to work is exceedingly dis- Emetic Tartar......... 1 dr. | distinguished. mee 

oney to ll; one to be given daily for three or four successive days.| : ! _ PECTORAL COUGH BALLS. 
honey to form. 8: bell g y . »x-| Spanish Liquorice, Liquorice Powder, and Aniseed Powder, each.... 4 oz. 


expensive ; the second are nearly as g and not more than half the price. 


| mule : the first are superior, and —— the best I ever used ; but they are 
| Under the title of ‘‘ Pectoral Cough Balls,” and “Cough Balls,” they are easil 
g g y y 





tressing. 

On the first appearance of indisposition, the diet should be the principal object | Should the action of the heart appear very quick, and the general irritation ex- ; 

- - : harret: : APOE. 0.0400 4nas tehaates chensecntioondeseede , 
of attention, and must consist of bran-mashes, carrots, linseed or oatmeal gruel, | cessive, digitalis 1 drachm may be added, but must not be repeated in more than eee geeks ok Bis i Serratia “bane soatberneon aoe : oe 


four doses. 


Having pursued this plan for three or four days, giving the horse mode- Powdered Squills and Balsam of Tolu, each. ....--..----------- It oz. 


or both; very little (if any) corn, and no hay. This treatment many grooms 
Saffron 1 oz. 


are averse to, as they conceive it will cause their horses to lose their condition ; 





but they must make up their minds to that temporary inconvenience, and rest 
assured that their horses will sooner recover from the complaint, and conse- 
quently will sooner recover their condition, by such treatment, than by attempt- 
ing to keep it up by offermg the accustomed diet of hay and corn, which, in 
fact, they will not eat. The neck and throat are to be fomented; for which 
purpose hay dipped in hot water is as effectual as any other vehicle; and it 
may be confined on the part by means of a hood, which is also necessary 
to keep the head and ears warm. Hay appears as good if not a better 


rate walking exercise daily, being well clothed, and having his legs bandaged | 
with dry flannel bandages both in the stable and at exercise, if the legs are 
cold, which in all probability they will be, as well as the ears, a mild dose of, 
aloes will be found the most effective remedy: this is of course supposing) 
that no inflammation of the bowels exists; in which case glysters must be 
frequently applied, and from half a pound to a pound of lard (which may | 
be made into balls wrapped in paper) should be given, and will be always | 
a safe and effectual laxative in such cases. 

which in ordinary cases are most desirable, the following ball will be sufficiently 


If, however, aloes are given, | 


Honey to form 12 balls. 
COUGH BALLS. 
Spanish Liquorice, Liquorice Powder, Aniseed Powder, and Garlic, 
COI is otiocn cress nosnets boneinhen tes Fieitinded weber 
Den Disa once: ood kabe poene ecb eatiusdeeunescs se Cae 


Caraway Seeds, Powdered Squills, and Oil of Aniseed, each-.- -- -- - 2 07. 
Honey to form 12 balls. 


This treatment, steadily persevered in, will qaaly be found to subdue the 


4 oz. 


substance to apply, because, being light, it does not fall down from the throat enera 
and leave a space for the cold air, as poultices or such like things do, and it | strong. FPS TITER 2} drs. to 3} drs. | disease ; and if after the first dose of aloes, w h is | intended to operate 
contains the steam of the hot water a considerable time. A small quantity BEE cahedies ache ocses 2 drs. | very mildly, the general symptoms are relieved, but not € ectually removed, it 
of mild liquid blister must be rubbed on the neck and throat night and Castile Soap........ eee 2 drs. / may be deemed necessary, by way of facilitating the case, to repeat the laxative 
morning. 'o be made into a ball. in five or six days after the operation of the first. ‘This course I have pursued 
In the commencement of the disease, glysters made with warm gruel are to| After the operation of the above, if the febrile symptoms continue, recourse | with my own horses successfully, giving them, as they shewed +g paar ta 
be recommended, and should be repeated twice a day for two or three days. | may again be had to the fever balls during a similar period as before ; if, how- | their health, gradually more anc a ee -always b m mai ye 
The pulse will be found quick, feeble, and irregular, whilst that under the jaw | ever, the fever has subsided, and the cough is troublesome, the following cough | when the weather permits, walkmg out once or twice a day is a ei er 


is scarcely perceptible : the heart will be found to beat ick and weak. Fever- 





balls may be given, one each day. It will be seen that I have given two for-’ the other remedies. 








AA _ 
The late Fox Hunt ow Long Istand- 








We have received several accounts of the Fox Hunt on the Island, which came off \ don't you know hits all the hixhitement of seeing the ounds and sporting osses,” 


on Monday week, the 9th instant, two of which we make room for. It appears miSere 
a{forded not only good sport to those in attendance, but have been ‘‘the cause of wit on 
several correspondents. We learn from the huntsman that the fox wasshaken cept e : 
at twenty minutes past 12 o’clock on that day, and that he was killed after arun of abou 
twelve miles. Nearly 2000 persons are said to have been in attendance, so that the 
whippers-in had great difficulty in keeping them from riding over the hounds. 252 ¥ = 
first burst, however, they were distanced or knocked up, and a very select party z we 
mounted gentlemen alone composed the field. Some good-natured jokes are ease me 
the appearance of the huntsman and some of the field, which we presume he is _ 
the serenity of no one’s temper. We have heard people laugh at Arthar Taylor's o 


hite hat before now, but they have ‘ 
apeub wt we they had done with him. We leave the matter in the hands of our cor 


respondents. 


Mr. Editor,—Your fame being so long established for giving to the public | 


accounts of all the Sports or THE Fiexp, I submit to your notice the following 
statement of the Fox Chase that took place on Long Island last Monday. 
you think proper, give it an insertion in your most widely circulated ee sii 
The day was propitious for the sport, and many persons, on horse . . 
foot, at the hour of 8 A. M., were to be seen at the South Ferry Battery, N. os 
anxiously waiting the arrival of the hounds. Soon after 9 — —- = . 
their appearance, accompanied by Col. B*****. Arriving = t . " 
side they proceeded direct to corner of Smith and Bergen Streets, w es: 
motley group of pedestrians of all sorts and sizes were to be er ee 0 4 
tag-rag and bob-tail fraternity, with here and there a sprinkling o ys, mount- 
ed on their steeds of the Rosinante breed, and more fit for the Slaughter-house 
at the kennel, than to attempt following the hounds. And their riders were in 
any other character than Fox-hunters, some without saddles on their horses, 
many with only the bridle commonly worn when collecting dust or selling char- 
coal, with one old spur that must have been selected from some Old Iron Esta- 


blishment. 

After a few preliminary arrangements by the master of the hounds, a cir- 
«vitous travel of some few miles was made in order to avoid a noisy set of boys 
and loafers, having with them a number of cur dogs. Even this stratagem to 
prevent the nuisance had not the desired effect, for many kept up with the 
horsemen till they arrived at Crow Hill, where many of the lowest order of the 
canine breed were to be seen wandering about with their ragged owners. Crow 
Hill is situated near some lengthy woods, running South and East, and gave the 
foot people (who were very numerous) a fine chance of seeing the hounds put 
on the scent and hear the burst. Soon after 11 o'clock a collection was made 
to remunerate the huntsman for the expense and trouble he had been at in pro- 
curing the wild Fox (as they termed him). The appearance of our worthy, Tom 
Moody, alias huntsman, was of the picturesque order, his steed a sorrel color, 
and one of Pharaoh’s lean kind; when mounted he was not much unlike Dr. 
Syntax, with the exception of his short-brimmed hat, which gave him a knowing 
look. His tin hunting-horn was slung over his back with a piece of old bed 
cord, and his face might have looked better if he had been shaved within a week ; 
his brass spurs, with short necks of half an inch long, attracted the notice of 
many sportsmen, and must have been made some centuries back. He busied 
himself in getting the hounds under his command, which he found an arduous 
task, from the circumstance of their being selected from different parts of the city 
and unaccustomed to pack together; when he had them around him they were 
from 8 to 9 couples—some half-bred fox-hounds, harriers and beagles. ‘“ No 
matter for Dat,” says a Dutchman, who owned one of the hounds; the manner 
they were coupled together tended to prove it was done in a hurry, old parts of 
harness, smoke-jack chains, &e. &c., were fastened round their necks, and they 
were not in the tip-top condition, by odds, to encounter with a hard run any 
how. A place of resort for refreshments was on the hill, aud many of them 
availed themselves of a wee drop of heavy wet. Even some of the exquisite 
tribe could not resist the refreshing draught. One with regular mustacheos and 
the imperial, after drinking some fresh beer left a quantity of the froth on his 
superfluous hair, when a Barber standing by proffered to shave him imstanter, 
and make him look human and no mistake. 

A sound of the horn aroused all parties to witness our thin-faced huntsman 
ride off into the woods with sly Reynard in a bag, and soon after he was turned 
off, and took a direction across the Fiatbush road, and through the woods in an 
Eastern direction. Some horsemen, and also foot people, did mischief in pursuing 
the Fox before the hounds were put on the scent. About twenty minutes time 
was given, and away went the hounds, running almost mute, and kept up to 
their work in first-rate style, and drove Reynard into the neighborhood of Flat- 
lands, and killed him near to a Farm house, before any horsemen were up. ‘The 
distance supposed to be about six miles from where he was unkennelled.— 
Many persons remained on Crow Hill, and several waggons, sulkeys, and some 
six or seven cartmen, with lots of people on their carts, ready to start back to the 
city. A little bit of a fight finished up the amusement of the day. The Hotel 
kept by Baker at the Turnpike caught a number of persons returning, and 
many a joke was cracked, and shrewd remarks made on the glorious results of 
the day. , 

When the hounds arrived at Smith and Bergen Streets, a drag was proposed, 
and one of a mile and a half was gone over by the hounds in good style. No 
doubt if a pack of 8 couples of hounds could be kept under the custody ofa com- 
netent Fox-hunter, and subscribers for disbursement of the expense of the same, 


sport would be had without all the unpleasant society of noisy boys, cur dogs, | 


and innumerable loafers. Aw Otp Fox-HunTER. 


New York, March 20th, 1840. 
Miah. Jenkins and his friend Jerry Dobs. 


On Sunday afternoon last, two young men were observed earnestly conversing 
in the yard of one of the best livery stables of the city of N.Y.,—one from 
his loosely made figure and particularly knowing countenance, appeared to have 
ung from that generation of men, denominated Yankees. The other from 





S} 
his speech and general appearance, showed decided cockney blood. 


must ave anoss. Hi saw hin the “Sprit of the Times” that a Fox was to be 
turned hout near Brookland on Monday. Hi say, groom, ave you got an oss as 
vil carry a gentleman across country.” ‘To be sure we has; I guess now you 
wants a horse as will go straight an end, and if you do, why there is one and no 
rnistake.” Vel, now, he dose look a very nice oss.”” The animal was a raw- 
boned, gee-necked, wicked-eyed young horse. “But is he a nwnter? I vants 
a nunter.” ‘That horse sir will carry you over any fence in these here parts, (if 
you can ride bim).” “Hif hi can ride! can’t hi ride? Hi should think hi 
could—varsant hi hout with the Heping nunt twice ; and hif pa’s gig oss vould 
have lept the fences, hi should ave been hin-at the death both times, hi can tell 
you. Hisay, ave that oss ready at 8 to-morrow morning :—come now Miah you 
must choose an oss.” ‘ Well, now, I calculate the times won’t warrint my 
hireing a horse at no price, but if I can borrow Uncle Sam’s mare, smash me if 
I don’t have a go at Fox hunting, or my name’s not Nehemiah Jinkins.” 

True to appointment the friends met next morning at Brooklyn, and proceed- 
ed to the meet, where they found a motley mob of some 300 men and boys, 
about 30 horsemen, and a large collection of sulkies, trotting wagons, carts, &c. 
The hounds had not yet arrived, and the boys amused themselves by sundry 
skirmishes amongst themselves, and a good sprinkling of dog-fighting. The | 
horsemen endeavored by gin-slings and cocktails, to bring their courage to the 
jumping place, which they had very nearly accomplished, when the huntsman | 
and hounds came up. There were about 10 couple of rather good looking 
dogs, but the huntsman appeared an original. He was a tall gaunt man, and 
wore an old greasy great coat reaching down to his shoes, one spur tied on with 
@ piece of twine, and such a shocking bad hat!! On his left side, from a piece 
of rope yarn, was suspended a long tin trumpet. He bestrode a tall starved _ 
chesnut horse, whose coat appeared to have been eaten off by the mange. In 
his hand he carried a bag containing the fox. The hounds were led off in cou- 
ples, to some high ground, about a mile out of Brooklyn, and of course the 
crowd followed. 


Miah was mounted on his uncle's mare (a fat chunky cob), his long legs nearl 
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_was promptly done ; but that part of the river being so very narrow, with the 
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“said Jerry Dobs: “ my nunter pulls so hard that,”—but Dobs could not finish 

“the sentence ; his horse taking the bit in his mouth, dashed across the field, and 

knocked down half a dozen pedestrians, but coming to a five foot rail fence he 

| made a dead stop, and Jerry made the leap his “ nunter” refused.—The place 

that had been chosen for shaking the fox, was a long piece of gorse, with a small 

wood on the right, and a fine open country to the left. Near this field the horse- 
men collected, and most of them again be‘ook them to cocktails and slings, sup- 
plied from a counter under the hedge. 

A subscription paper was now sent round to defray the cost and charges of the 
chase. Our friend Dobs, had contrived to catch his “ nunter,” and was again 
mounted. “ Well now, Jerry, did you ever see the like,” said Miah ; “ here’s 
this critter been a peracering round ever since you lept that fence. I’m etarnly 
smashed if you dident clear that ere post and rail in style ; but, tell me now: 
I had a notion that you Englishers made your horses carry you over, but if that’s 
the way you leap, why it makes the matter an almighty deal more difficult, and 
I'll be etarnly d—d if I follow your example. Ho! quit now, can’t you! This 
here mare is the most uneasiest animal—can’t you keep them hind legs out of 
the air? it aint their proper place. I say, friend, just clap on this mare’s tail 
and hold her still, till I get a little wind.” 

The man with the subscription list now approached our two friends ; Jerry, 
after fumbling some time, produced a quarter, but when the collector approached 
Miah, the mare was suddenly taken with another fit of kicking. “Stranger, if 
you has any regard for your bones, keep off,” said Jenkins ; “I'd like to give you 
a dollar, but you see the horse won’t let me.” “ Well,” said the man, “you 
can throw me something.” ‘I’ve nothing but paper, and that might blow away 
—well, now, I guess you hadent best come too near.”—The old huntsman now 
dismounted, and taking the bagged fox about half a mile in the gorse, shook him 
out, and master pug made off in gallant style toward the wood. “I guess I am 
particularly glad I saw that fox go off, for I almost expects it's all we shall see 
of him,” said Miah. In about a quarter of an hour the hounds were brought up 
and laid on. They went off on the scent at full cry. Pedestrians and horse- 
men following, all yelling and cheering at the tops of their voices. The fox 
took through a small belt of wood, and for a moment faced the open—crossed 
ene or two large fields, but was headed back into a thicker part of the wood, and 
after running a circle some time, the hounds came toa check for a moment, then 
dashed off at a round pace again in full cry. 

“ Well, I swan, Jerry, I've a notion now that them dogs ant a hunting the 
critter as was turned out, for pound me if I dident see an old starved horse streak- 
ing it through the woods just afore me when last they went off. But it’s no man- 
ner of ods to me as I can see what they hunts—(fox or horse)—all the one; 
it’s remarkable good fun riding through these woods—(if it wasent for the trees).” 
Here poor Jenkins’ remarks were put an end to by a forked branch taking him 
directly under the chin, and as the mare went forward he was left dangling a 
moment in the air; soon, however, regaining his legs, he sung out at the top 
of his voice, “ Stranger, stop that horse!” Nor was Miah the only sufferer in 
the wood. Several and sundry were the mishaps the cocktail drinkers here 
met with. Boughs would knock off hats—horses would not ge over fallen trees 
—men would ride into blind ditches filled with dried leaves—horses were seen 
without riders, and riders without horses. The hounds, after the first check, 
ran some five minutes, then again were at fault, and gave the men time to put 
all to rights, and when the deep-toned ery of the dogs was again echoed through 
the wood all were ready to follow. ‘ Grind me, Dobs, if the dogs ant hunting 
the old horse. Now, I calculate them animals have been used to feed upon 
horse-flesh, and they have taken it into their heads that the fox will be more dif- 
ficulter to catch, and when he is caught not so good as old horse.” Jerry, with 
his feet sticking well forward of his horse’s nose, was too much occupied holding 
his “ nunter” to answer. The cry of the dogs was now lost, and Dobs and 
Jenkins completely at fault. The greater part of the horsemen, too, had col- 
lected in an open field at the skirt of the wood. All listened in anxious ex pec- 
tation, but every trace of fox and hounds was lost—each and every one gave his 
opinion ; at last all turned to the old huntsman and asked which way the fox 
had taken. The old fellow, who had been for some time filling his mouth with 
large lumps of tobacco and looking very thoughtful, turned snappishly round and 
said, * O, d n the fox, curse me if I don’t think the dogs have caught an old 
horse that ran afore them when they last broke off, and are eating him, that’s 
what makes them so infarnal still, if they were ranning we must have heard them.” 
“ Ha! ha! ha!” cried Miah Jenkins, “ I know’'d it.”—“ Oh! it’s all very well 
for you to laugh, Mister,” said the old huntsman, “but I should like you to tell 
me how on earth I am to get them infarnal devils of hounds out of this great 
wood to-night.”—“ Aye, aye,” said Miah, “and the way those hounds will 
prance and tare through the country for the next week is nothing to nobody. But 
I say, stranger, who's to pay for that horse ?”°—* Come, Jerry, let’s go to the 
j first public we can find, I should greatly relish a mug of cider.” Our two 
friends started off and soon came to the open country, but there was one fence 
about two foot high, between them and the road, to be surmounted. “TJ say 
Dobs, I’m smashed if I don’t have a go at that fence, I hant a had a leap yet 
bat I isent agoing at it in your English fashion "—so saying, Jenkins walked his 
¢ >> gently up to the rail, whereupon the said cob commenced quietly crawling 
over first one leg then the other; after infinite pains she managed to get two 
fe st over—“ So far so good, now, old woman, perance as you did when the col- 
lector came round, and we shall be over.” The animal, as if understanding the 
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There is no Dry Dock here, sufficiently extensive to take the Neptune out, but 
we havea very ingenious mechanic, who is now at work fitting a box to the stern 
which completely encloses the stern post, which will enable him to work with all 
the facility he could were we completely out of water,—much iess liable to 
strain or injure the vessel, and comparatively no expense. 

If he succeeds, which I have no doubt he will, I will forward you a full de- 
scription of its construction, and the way he manages to work perfectly dry all 
around the stern post, the distance of eight feet in towards the body of the ves- 
sel. ‘The fact will be very important to the mariner when in distress by the loss 
of a rudder, or injury in any other part of his vessel, where there is no Dry Dock 
to get on. 








TRAGICAL AFFAIR IN NEW JERSEY. 

The following particulars of a tragical event in our sister State, which occurred seve- 
ral years since, have not before been published. They have been kindlv furnished us by 
a gentleman whose genius has elevated him at an early age toa position as an artist 
which would excite the envy of his professional brethren,was not the baser feeling supplant - 
ed by the pride and gratification with which they claim him as a countryman. The dis- 
tinguished reputation he has acquired by his pencil would be heightened were he more 
frequently to beguile his leisure with the pen; we rarely meet those who can wield it 
with more grace, vigor, and graphic elegance. We fully appreciate the honor conferred 
upon usby making our columns the medium through which to convey to the public the 
startling disclosures annexed. 

Dear Sir: 18 Walker Street, March 9th, 1840. 


If the following brief history of a most revolting and atrocious murder should 
in your opinion possess an interest for any portion of your readers, it is entirely 
at your service. I vouch most distinctly for its truth in every particular, and 
cannot but think that a more striking instance of depravity of disposition, mask- 
ed by an exterior of virtue, has rarely been chronicled to the world. 

Since my coming to reside in this part of the country, I have made many 
valuable additions to my stock of acquaintances, and I thought myself particu- 
larly honored by the friendship of one of my neighbors, a gentleman farmer of 
handsome estate, who apparently possessed a most righteous claim to the high 
estimation in which he was held in every part of the district. The distinguish- 
ing feature in the character of Mr. B. seemed to be a pure spirit of philanthropy. 
He seldom failed in his efforts to seek eut and foster those unfortunate beings, 
whom a disastrous collision with an unfeeling worlkl, had rendered miserable. 
With a discerning liberality, which made his benevolent attentions appear rather 
acts of justice than of charity, he never applied any of his numerous resources, 
without giving ample opportunity, for a measured requital of the obligation at 
some future period. This at once soothed the pride of virtue in misfortune, and 
stimulated anew the rising energies of an honest ambition. 


While on a visit to Mr. B. late in the summer of the year 1832, I discovered 
in one of my solitary rambles over his wide domains, a little community of pen- 
sioners upon his bounty, whose fate is intimately associated with the record of 
crime I have promised to furnish you with. On my return from my stroll, [ 
learned from the old gardener, the following particulars respecting their introduc- 
tion to the farm. Mr. B., it seems, in riding through a tract of waste land a 
few miles from his estate, found this family in a state of great destitution, and ob- 
taining with the utmost difficulty a precarious subsistence from the sterile soil 
around them. With the promptitude of true kindness, he offered these poor 
wretches a home and shelter upon his own property. Strange as it may appear, 
from some of the younger among them he met with any thing but thanks, so 
accustomed were they to a life of vagabondism ; but finally they were prevailed 
upon to accept the generous assistance of my friend, and when I saw them in 
their new and comfortable quarters, they seemed to have a just appreciation of 
his goodness. They consisted of nine individuals, of whom four were females. 
Three were as yet quite in early youth. I was pleased to see that they made 
no clamorous professions of their gratitude, when visited by strangers ; and it 
was only when their benefactor passed near their humble abode, that an observer 
could detect in their conduct the full consciousness of the presence of a kind 
protector. The half murmured sounds of grateful recognition, and eyes glistening 
with moisture, eloquently spoke the secret of their happiness and his beneficence. 
I should dwell upon this theme to weariness, were I to recount the many instances 
of his watchfulness over their welfare. Let one suffice. But a short time after 
their adoption upon the estate, a peculiar necessity occurred among them for the 
attendance of a surgeon. The most experienced professor in his line of prac- 
tice, that could be procured, was employed by Mr. B. at great expense, and if 
they had been his own offspring, he could not have evinced greater solicitude 
for a favorable result. During their convalescence, he would often bring them 
from his own table dainties of every sort, and seemed to take a singular pleasure 
in witnessing the indulgence of an appetite natural to persons recovering from 
illness. 

During my visit I frequently alluded to his interesting protegés, and when 
fairly enlisted upon the subject he would indulge in expressions of the tenderest 
kind towards them. ‘ How I like to see them enjoy themselves!” he would 
exclaim, while a gleam of heartfelt satisfaction lit up his fine countenance. [ 
once heard him say, ‘“‘My humble friends yonder, though in the simplicity of 
their characters, they little think it, may one day become a source of pride and 
comfort to me and my family. There are among them natures susceptible of 
the highest cultivation, and the time may come, when perhaps the wisest and 
wealthiest in the land, may congratulate themselves upon an acquaintance with 
their good qualities. But I would by no means at present have them be made 
aware of my expectations from them. No! let them ‘eat, drink, and be merry,’ 
without a thought for the morrow.” In short he spared no pains or expense in 
educating them for the sphere in which they were destined to move in society. 








| words, did as directed, kicked up her hind legs and landed Miah safely in the 


road. “There,” said Jenkins, “ I can recommend that style of leaping ; I have | 
tried it, and assure you it is exceedingly pleasant.” But Jerry, stung by the 
| quizzing of his friend, and burning to regain his character as a rider, dashed his 
horse at the highest part of the fence, and both horse and man rolled in the 
dust by the side of his more cautious friend. “ This ’eare oss an’t no sort of 
an ’unter,” said poor Jerry, again mounting, “ Hive ’ad enough of ‘unting on 
Long Hiland—let’s go to the ‘ Half way ’ouse,’ there it is, and see all the fel- 
lows are there before us.”—And so they were—old huntsman—cocktail drinkers 
| —all, all, were there—and a merry hour they had—laughing at themselves and 
| their friends—swearing fox hunting (or horse hunting) was prime sport, and all 
azrecing to have another go—(if ever they found the hounds). MEapows. 
| March 17th, 1840. 
| SUBSTITUTE FOR A DRY DOCK. 
| . The extcact annexed is from the letter of an old and much esteemed friend of the 
| Editor’s, and though not intended for the public eye, we feel no apology will be required 
, for publishing a portion of it, for the information of those ‘‘ who go down to the sea in 
ships” or “do business on the gieat waters.” The writer, Capt. JaMEs PENNOYER, is well 
known throughout the Atlantic States, as the first steamboat commander between this 
city and Charleston; notwithstanding he has been the leader in almost every new enter- 
prise connected with the navigation of the Atlantic by our countrymen, no accident in- 
volving life has ever occurred to any vessel under his command. Few men havea wider 
or stauncher circle of friends, all of whom will be gratified to hear that THE CaPTalIn is 
maintaining his high reputation, and winning golden opinions from all sorts of people in 
his new enterprize. 





New Or Eans, Feb. 26, 1840. 

My Dear P.,—'Tis some time since I have done myself the pleasure to ad- 
dress you a line informing you where I am, and what about. I have my beau- 
tiful Neptune here, and am running very successfully between this city and 
Galveston (Texas) ; but in descending the river on the 20th (being my regular 
day), I met with a misfortune which compelled me to return to New Orleans 
again. I left at 5 o’clock, P.M., and about 32 miles below the city (Poverty 
Point), the evening being very dark, so much so that we could scarcely see 
either side of the river, the vessel took a rank sheer towards a very dangerous 
soal on the north side. I immediately rang the bells to stop and back, which 


great length of the Neptune, allowed me but very little room to manage in ; 
we backed a leetle too far over in the bite, our rudder struck some very hard 
substance, which broke it off. I managed to get a part of the way back with a 
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But I must now turn to a darker page in the history of this seeming Howard, 
this double-distilled hypocrite. I must arouse your virtuous abhorrence to its 
fullest exercise, by showing you this monster in human guise, in all his fell de- 
formity. Yes! this Mr. B. concealed beneath all this parade of gentleness, the 
cruel and bloodthirsty disposition of a tiger! His smile of pity was but the 
Laughing Hyena’s grimace, ere he rushes on his prey! But let me reach the 
horrid climax of this man’s enormities. 

Some two months after the termination of the abovementioned visit to Mr. B. 
I again became an inmate of his hospitable mansion, and found as usual all that 
warmth of welcome that had marked his manners towards me previously. His 
wife and children received me with equal cordiality, and hoped I was come to 
spend the approaching Holidays with them. I made enquiry after the worthy 
family I have before described, and rejoiced to hear that thus far they had emi- 
nently justified the hopes entertained of them. ‘‘ But you shall judge for your- 
self ;” said Mr. B., “if I can overcome the distaste which one of the most pro- 
mising among them has always shown for the company of strangers, we may 
hope for his attendance at dinner to-morrow.” I answered that I should feel 
much gratified by an introduction to him. We sat up until late in the*evening, 
and I thougist the conversation of my friend had never before been so strongly 
impressed with intelligence and good-will to all the world. I at length bade the 
family good night, and retired to my apartment. My slumbers were disturbed 
by dreams of vague and mysterious import, where one wild chimera battled with 
another for the mastery, until an hour before daylight, I fairly awakened, a vic- 
tim to a headache, and an over indulgence in my host’s good cheer at the supper 
table. I arose from my bed and went to the window. While looking out upon 
a cold aud wintry sky, my attention was arrested by a light, moving about, at no 
great distance, between the chinks, as it seemed, of one of the numerous out- 
buildings which were overlooked by this side of the dwelling-house. My curio- 
sity was somewhat painfully excited by so unwonted a circumstance. I listened 
intently for any sounds that might accompany it. I could plainly distinguish 
noises of a peculiar and alarming character. They resembled those of persons, 
whose screams and groans were being stifled by violent means ! 

I could not stand this, but hurrying on my clothes, and seizing my loaded pis- 
tols, I groped my way down stairs as well as the darkness would permit; and 
to add to my alarm, I fuund the doors of the house open in the rear. With some 
difficulty I explored a path leading around the stables, and suddenly came in view 
of the building, which contained the light. Its flame flickered before the chilly 
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ast, whieh entered between the crevices of the half ruinous shed, from whence | 
ie dismal noises had evidently proceeded. I cautiously epproached the door, 
and by the grey dawn I could plainly see, trickling from beneath its sill, a fluid, 
cark and slippery, and which I now found clogged my own footsteps! Ina 
ate of desperate excitement, I rashed through the entrance, and beheld a sight 
“pat paralyzed my every faculty, and thrilled me with horror! Before me steod 
.. fmend Mr. B.; his arms bare to the elbows; a bloedy knife in his hand; 
wile extended at his feet laid the pale and mangled bedies of nine murdered 
-otehes: and I shudder while I tell it, their throats cut from earto ear! Guess 


»y feelings, when in their lifeless and naked forms, I recognised the happy family 
have taken so much pains to describe! Yes! in these victims of an unhal- 


wed cruelty, I beheld nine as fat Hogs as ever graced the shambles of a New 
H. I. 


rk market ! ! 
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Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department. 


Shecp, and their Propensity to Feed. 
Though breeding and feeding stock are mtimately and connectively linked 
ther, yet they are two different departments in the management of agricul- 
The cautious and experienced store master, who breeds his stock to the 
re that is most conducive to their nature and strength of constitution, justly 
crits a distinguished degree among the most eminent agriculturists ; for, by his 
and enterprise, he not only increases the value of fis own property, but he 
ewise enabled to sell to his more laborious neighbor, the cultivator of the 
tock, which the feeder is enabled to bring to the same state of advantage, 
regard to fat, in little more than half the time it requires for stock whose im- 
yvement has either been neglected, or ae se et managed ; for they are not 
deficient in weight, but require much longer keep to fatten—this is in 
ference both to the Cheviot and black-faced. But, when we come to the 
rosses produced from the Leicester, their principal propensity is feeding ; in- 
ed, they appear not to be adapted by nature for breeding, for they are generally 
id bad nurses; it is therefore vain to expect ait stock from them. In 
eference to this, I concede in the opinion that the black-faced ewe is the most 
perior nurse. Along with this, it is likewise observable, when the Cheviot 
d black-faced ewe are crossed by the Leicester, during the time they carry the 
unb, allowing both ewes to receive the same keep, even at the time nature's 
mpathy in nourishing the young, appears more abundant in the black-faced 
1 the Cheviot; for it will be found at the lambing seasons that the black- 
will produce, if not stronger in bone, yet the most plump and heaviest lamb. 
tendency to nourish their young accompanies them all the time they are 
r suck. I had proof of this a number of years since, upon a farm alike emi- 
‘ for the richness of the soil and also for the stock it produced. There were 
as a regular stock, about 600 Leicester ewes. One year there were 
ght in 500 Cheviot and black-faced ewes, and pastured on some coarse un- 
roved land, through the winter. They got a few weeks turnips before lamb- 
, and then were put upon young grass; and as a proof of the nourishing 
y of the milk of the black-faced, their lambs, except a few of the younger 
, sold in the month of June for fat. The cross of the Cheviot all that were 
cetable, were taken to St. Boswell’s market, the ewe and the wether avera- 
\7s. 6d. ‘The remainder of the two crosses, about 60, along with the dregs 
the Leicester wether lambs, about 50, were put among the store hogs getting 
s from the middle of December until the end of March, and then put upon 
; grass for the summer. About the end of October they were put upon 
ups, along with 120 three-year-old halfling wethers, a cross from the Cheviot 
{a black-faced ewe; they were bought for 27s., and were just arrived from 
lls: and, besides these, were 200 three-year old Cheviot wethers, bought 
Boswell market for 28s. 6d. carrying the fleece—these shared, from that 
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e, the same advantage of pasture with the crosses, and were all put upon 
rnips together. Having the principal charge of examining them preparatory for 


e market, and having such a promiscuous mixture of different bloods, I felt an 


terest in the experiment, The result was as follows :—In the first week of 
nuary, all the Leicesters were sold for 52s., aged 21 months ; in the first week 

February, halflings, except avery few, sold for 36s.; about the middle of 
ebruary, all the cross from the black-faced sold for 42s., aged 23 months; in 
.e first or second week in March, all the cross from the Cheviot sold for 41s., 
ged 23 months ; in the first and second week ir April, the Cheviots were sold, 


ging 36s. 6d., aged four years. ‘The cause of the halflings succeeding the 
ster, I considered, was owing to their age. They are a profitable hardy 
of sheep, and ought to be bred wherever the situation and pasture will admit ; 
y are not like the cross by the Leicester, for they will accede to a farther im- 
vement by a re-cross. Correspondent of the Edinburgh Journal. 
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Against Extravagance in Building and Living in the Country. 
Various circumstances are contributing to essential and ornamental improve- 
ents im agriculture and horticulture. Land is getting to be more and more 


yarded as the safest, if not the most profitable investment of capital. For the | 


ttance of the widow and the orphan, bank-stock has been considered the most 
igible, because the capital was considered safe, and the dividends certain. The 
rop was garnered without the labor of culture, but so incessant now is the war 
y that has been raised against banks, that like aland terrapin rudely stricken in 
‘s path, they have been compelled to draw within their shell and lie still, to all 
ppearance dead and useless, as if really so. Some blasting influence has clip- 
ed the wings of commerce, and that most civilizing and liberalizing of all pur- 
its seems to have perished along with the “credit” by which it flourished. 
‘hile other trades and callings wither and languish, meat and bread may yet be 
g out of the earth. ‘There is no employment of labor that will yield a more 
certain support ; but in this, asin other pursuits, labor is necessary to excellence. 
'Vhen we shall have learned to dispense with cosély furniture, wines, and the su- 
rfine and superfluous products of foreign looms—when we can content our- 
elves to go back to the simple habits of our forefathers, then may families be 
ised in the enjoyment of substantial comforts on the subdivisions of old estates, 

t up as they are under our system of government. We must learn to make 

e honor and pleasures of rural life depend more on intellectual cultivation, and 

son vain show and ruinous extravagance. The besetting sin of the age in 

hich we live is, that we are living too fast. Because they have not the means 
sporting an equipage, and drinking wine, where our fathers drank water, or 
cyder,” or old rye, (not sour, we object to the sour,) our young men go off to 
low some ignus fatuus in a frontier wilderness. Yet, with the improvements 
vhich have taken place in the implements, labor-saving machinery and processes 
f agriculture in the last forty years,a man may achieve as much now as then, 
vith half the capital in labor, and a fourth of it in land. Instead of regarding 
‘as clever or honorable to live beyond or even up to his means, the young far- 
\er’s first care should be to lay something by, be it ever so little, beyond his 
expenses. 

Cleanliness in all things, in morals as well as in personal and domestic habits, 
sa beautiful and exemplary virtue ; not less so is economy; and however a 
oung farmer would like to have elegant furniture for his house, and old wine for 

s table and his friend, the want of these is the last thing in this world that an 
onest and fair-minded man need to be ashamed of ! In truth, when we consider 
‘at in our country we have no titles of nobility, and no estates tail—that almost 
very man must be the architect of his own fortune, and that whatever may be 

sie amount of his accumulations by the skill of himself or others, his posses- 
ons, however vast they may be, must soon be divided and subdivided into small 
actions among those who are to follow him, it must be admitted that expendi- 
res in the style of building and living, which in some countries might be allow- 
le, and even obligatory, ought in ours to be condemned as agereslant and sin- 
il. As to buildings, for private residence, when that matter is rightly consi- 


| 


cered, there is not one estate in a thousand that would justify an expenditure on | 


that object of more than fifteen hundred or two thousand dollars ; for there is not, 
on an average calculation, an estate of a thousand actes that will cut up into 
farms of more than one hundred each among the second generation! How much 
worse than idle, then, to spend our substance in building a palace of a house that 
n itself costs more, in almost every case, be our estate what it may, than a 
grandchild’s portion can bet What better monument can any man leave of his 
folly and short-sightedness than to build on a thousand or two thousand acres a 
nansion corresponding therewith, in interior accommodations and external mag- 
uficence, which, in the hands of his children, or grandchildren, may not have 
two hundred acres to support it? It can only be justified on the principle of 
the improvident spendthrift, who, to a friendly remonstrance against his extrava- 
gance, exclaimed—“ D n posterity !—why should I lay up for posterity ? 
What has posterity ever done for me?” 

Finally, let all endeavor, and let the legislation of the states be so framed, as 
‘o connect the honors and the pleasures of agriculture with, and make them de- 
pendent upon intellectual exercises, and upon the cultivation of horticulture and 
botany, and other beautiful and useful studies naturally associated with our vo- 
cation, repudiating heartily the vulgar thought that fashionable extravagance and 
fine living, are, in our country, necessary or conducive to distinction or excel- 
‘ence in the life and habits of a well American Farmer ! 

Another prevalent evil consists in this—that Southern farmers, descendants 
of men of large possession, become ruined and lost before they can bring them- 
selves to take care of the pence. Small matters, none of which are too small 
‘or the Eastern farmer to bring into his account, we consider it as almost de- 
grading to take note of. A few dollars for a few pounds of butter, a quarter of 
a dollar for a dozen or two eggs, the value of a calf or a shoat, are, with the 
Southern landholder, beneath all consideration. As for butter, with a large herd 
of cattle, he often makes not enough to eat, and any surplus would be as likely 
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. yong, vying = or on the cart whee! as any where ee; and 
f in some wa i will be left to rot. 
This carelceonces and want of attention eG eel cote, Coie ca le, as 
waste is always wicked, even with the most opulent ; but to Souther Id- 


ers of the generation, it is not only culpable, but rainous—lIt leads to a 
grievous sense of privation and want ; and these lead to the dice-box, the bottle, 
and a premature grave. From the Farmer's Companion—a rich left by 
the lamented Buel—we here copy as applicable to some of the preced 1- 
tions, the cases of the product of some small farms in New Yate oneal io 
a sandy pine plain, such as may be had for four or five dollars, or less, per acre in 
many parts of Maryland: 

“In order to show the contrast which exists in the 
the new and old systems of husbandry, we quote two cases of products under 
the new ee In neither of these cases were the lands of great natural fer- 
tility. e first farm is situated on a pine plain, which, until lately, was 
considered of little value for husbandry. Forty years ago these lands sold for 
three dollars an acre. They now sell at fifty to one hundred dollars an acre. 
The other farm lies in the neighborhood of Poughkeepsie ; and if we are correct in 
our recollections, a part of it was in old field or commons in 1801—2. Samuel 
T’. Vary’s farm lies on the Kinderhook plains. There are 145 acres under culti- 
vation. It was worked in 1835 by Mr. Vary and his sons. His total expendi- 
ture, that is, money laid out for his family and farm, amounted to $385.75. After 
speaking of the depredations of the wire-worm, early and late frosts, and other 
drawbacks with which farmers are ever afflicted, Mr. Vary proceeds to give the 
following statement of the 


Products and Sales of the Farm in 1835. 


products of farms, under 


TRIG cpr den « wale Wigs end 0s. cccucrve $ 37 89 
196 Ibe. butter, at BOG. isc Sd. Sa ccc eck ce 39 20 
1549 Ibs. cheese, at 8c. ..................--- 123 36 
Ne nee sec bows suse 56 25 
850 bushels oats, at 52c.................--.- 442 00 
375 bushels potatoes, at 25c........ Of dane - 93 75 
20 tons hay, at $15 perton................ 300 00 
72 bushels onions, at 50c........ dei ccte®s 36 006 
500 do. corn, at 84c. ................... 420 00 
220 do. wheat, at $1.50 ................ 330 00 
4 cows, beef ............ bb Ss cddesvewds' OP SD 
Weer Oa We rs oe oe aa cece 130 00 
ae el eA ne RET IR TE 17 00 
RED CRD RE MRO Gin 56. Codie cecusiiccsse 100 00 
22 wethers, at $4 ......... Ay oo Rp pip head 88 00 


Total value ............ $2,283 25 
Deduct money paid out 385 75 


Leaving a balance of........... «e--0--. $1,897 50 


The other case is that of Mr. David Harris on 143 acres. He gives the fol- 
lowing as the proceeds of his farm in 1835: 








190 bushels wheat, at $1.25................ $237 00 

i, ae: 1 A 155 60 

i) A MO OE i i eh wre 163 02 

ee ee eee ee 350 00 

bo oA ea ee Saroananae 40 00 

i A nttetiieln deadhi wdhemsh «> dean 9 50 

Ee TT ee TT Oe 1,762 50 

Advance on 26 sheep ................-. 65 00 
Received for pasture and feed, exclusive of 

Bey Geb Oa s. wA wb WS sss ess 60 00 

$2,730 12 

Expenses for labor, &c., on the farm -... - 275 00 

Nett profit.......... $2,455 12 


Thus Mr. Vary’s farm afforded him a nett annual profit of about $13.98 per 
acre, over and above the amount paid out for his family, and for farm labor, &c.; 
and Mr. Harris’ gave him a nett profit of about $17.16 per acre, over and above 
his farm expenses. 

If. some circumstances do not admit these examples to be followed out in all 
their details in the South, there are others which would make up for the defi- 
ciency. De minimis non vurat lex,* may be a good law maxim, but for the 
farmer, Poor Richard’s maxim—the reverse of that—is to be particularly com- 
mended: ‘“ Take care of the pence, the pounds will take care of themselves.” 





*This brings to our mind an anecdote of a certain District Attorney in Maryland that 
we wot of, and that our old Annapolis fellow-students will remember. A man being in- 
dicted for stealing a hen and chickens, the law officer aforesaid rose with his wonted slow 
and solemn gravity, and magnanimously entered a noli prosegui, (commonly called a non- 
plush,) saying it was a case for the application of the law maxim—* De minimis,” &c. 
American Farmer. 





To Destroy Ticks in Sheep. 

Sir,—In reply to a letter in the Mark Lane Express of the 20th of January, 
enquiring for the best application for destroying the tick in sheep, I have to re- 
commend animal oil, usually produced from the distillation of bones, and which 
can be purchased for a mere trifle in most large towns. A very small quantity 
applied to each sheep will be found completely efficacious, as in addition to the 
repugnance which insects have for oil, this oil possesses a most disagreeable and 
powerful odour. 

If a small quantity of this oil were mixed with a large quantity of manure, 
and spread over ground sown for turnips, it would effectually keep off the fly, 
that determined enemy to the young turnip plant. ' 

I wish to plant some waste land in an exposed situation near the sea, with 
young trees ; can any of your correspondents inform me what 1s the most pro- 


fitable plant, and how many years they will take in coming to perfection. It is 
right to add that the ground is very steep, and the climate mild, but damp. I am 
informed that pear trees, mulberry trees, and larch are the most suitable. 

I remain, Sir, your obedient servant, W'S. 





Jersey, Jan. 24, 1840. English Farmers Magazine. 
DEVON CATTLE. 
By Dr. R. W. Grapes, Editor of the *‘ Carolina Planter,” Columbia, S.C. 

There are few of this variety of Stock among us.—The richness of the color 
and the symmetry of form possessed by them are very attractive—tbeir hardi- 
ness it is said peculiarly fits them for Southern soils and seasons—and their value 
as work cattle is not exceeded by that of any other. 

In England the Devons have been much prized. Mr. Coke, the prince of 
farmers, whose practical judgment and persevering industry have placed him at 
the head of Agricultural improvement, and made him literally, the lord of the soil, 
gives them a decided preference over all others. 

In referring to their history we find that the north of Devon has been long 
celebrated for a fine breed of cattle—and that from the earliest records they 
have remained the same in their essential characters. Within a few years, at- 
tention and better keep have greatly improved them. 

They are of a deep mahogany red color, (if with any white spots they are 
reckoned impure) with a yellow rim around the eye, and muzzles of the same 
color. They are fine in the bone, clean in the neck, have horns of a medium 
length bent upwards; are thin-faced and fine in the chops, wide in the hips, 
; with a tolerable barrel, rather flat on the sides, tail small and set on very high ; 
'they are thin-skinned and silky in handling ; feed at an early age, or arrive at 
' maturity sooner than most other breeds. They are considered a model for oxen 
| bred for the yoke—being light-limbed and exceedingly active and quick gaited. 

In Smithfield market the meat is highly esteemed from its fineness of grain. 
They are not remarkable for size and are much less than the Durham. 
Several years ago, Mr. Coke, of Norfolk, (now Lord Leicester) sent out to 
_ Mr. Patterson, of Baltimore, several pure blooded Devons of the finest specimens, 
‘and from these have sprung the stock now in that neighborhood. In Maryland 
the Devons are much esteemed, and several gentlemen are distinguished for their 
beautiful stock. 

The Editor of the American Farmer, who has for many years been familiar 
with stock of all descriptions, considers the Devons as adinirably adapted for 
“the Atlantic and especially the slave holding States.” 

To sum up, in a Serpe: the grounds of preference of the Devon over all 
other cattle for all the country east of the mountains, it may be said that, for 
size, hardiness, and dairy properties, they are at least equal to our country cattle, 
while for beauty they are far superior, being all of the same deep rich morello 
cherry color, with a clear white handsome tapering horn, and white brush to the 
tail, with sometimes a little white on the udder ; while for richness of milk they 
are superior to our common cattle, and for easiness to be broke, and quick mo- 
tion under the yoke, they are proverbial. 

Finally, they fatten early and quickly, 
overseer and negro treatment and short rations, under which the pam 
Horn, so early to maturity, and so valuable on the rich prairies 0 
would degenerate, and fly to pieces ! pe 

The following extract of a letter received by us from @ gentleman familiar 
with the Devons of Mr. Patterson’s stock, gives the character of the cows as 
milkers. 

“The Devon cow is not remarkable for her quantity of milk ; but for its qua- 
lity it excels all other breeds. 

“ The daily yield when fresh is 





and will keep up to the mark with 
red Short 


the West, 


general from 2 to 2 gallons—there are instances 
where they have given but they are rare. Seven quarts of a well 


4 gellons, 
fed Devon’s milk will yi tea of butter, whereas of most other breeds 


from 9 to 12 quarts are required, so that if we measure milk by its butteraceous | 
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qualities, the Devon which yielus 3 a 
mate ha 
t calf whether ea ilker or not. If, w i ‘ 
she be fed copiously with part food or A Bas stoner whe RY 
tend the milk ak and give volume to seven 
good milker may be thus made ; and in order to 
yield she should be milked thrice a day, and elways well stripped 
important that she be milked until within a few days of 
second calf: If thus treated with the first calf, to continue 
till within a few days of calving, will subsequently become a habit with her.” — 
The few Devons with which we are acquainted, when in high condition 
beautiful animals—but we can give no person i 
our climate. A friend who resides on one of our Sea Islands, informed us that 
he has a very favorable opinion of them for our purposes—that they bear heat 
well, and are thrifty and hardy. 
Devons can be procured in Baltimore at one half the price of Durhams_ 
The following interesting letter we copy from the American Farmer. 


PHILADELPHIA, 22d Aug. 1839. 


& 


To the Editor ofthe American Farmer: 

Sir,—In your paper of the 14th inst. there is an editorial article which has 
afforded me great plsasure. I allude to the one in which you state your opinion 
of the respective merits of different breeds of neat cattle. As you mention your 
purpose of writing more fully on the subject in some future number, I think it 
may not be amiss to furnish you with extracts from the notes taken by me during 
a residence of some months in England so that you may have facts, in addition 
to those which I doubt not you already possess, to sustain what I think a tenable 
position, namely, that the North Devons are decidedly the best breed of cattle 


+ that can be introduced into this country. 


I believe I go farther than you do in esteeming the Devons superior to the 
Short-horns even for the fertile grass and corn lands of Kentucky and Ohio. But 
I do so esteem them, and a conversation I had some months since w:th an emi- 
nent grazier and cattle dealer from Sciota valley tended strongly to confirm me 
in my opinion. He stated that he had had much experience with Short-horns 
and their crosses; that there was no doubt of their great aptitude to feed well, 
and at an carly age, and to acquire great weight ; but that there, their advantages 
stopped ; that they did not bear a journey well. In fact, he found they lost 
flesh, when ina drove, about in proportion as they were well bred. A quarter 
bred animal would drive better than a half bred, a half bred than a three-quarter 
bred, and so on. Now, if the short-horns do not drive well, where is their su- 
periority for the districts mentioned ? They have not a home market to consume 
their cattle, which mustbe driven. The grazier above mentioned said the dif 
ference in loss of weight was so great as forcibly to attract his attention at a 
time when the Short-horns were in very high favor with him. I have forgotten 
the exact proportionate loss that he mentioned, but it was so large a per centage 
as to make him very chary of starting the half-hreeds in a drove. ere is one 
point which I think the Western graziers overlook in preferring the Short-horns, 
namely, the weight of beef that can be raised on a given quantity of land or 
food. The preference is given to the largest animal, the one that makes the 
greatest weight on the hoof. I believe the Devons will make a great deal more 
beef from a given quantity of food than the Short-horns, but it is true there must 
be a few more of them to carry it. ? 

But to the extracts :—When in Norfolk, England, I spent some time with Mr. 
John Bloomfield, at Warham, who has a large farm, a part of the estate of the 
Earl of Leicester (Mr. Coke). His farm is within 3 or 4 miles of Holkham, and 
is acknowledged to be one of the best managed of the estate. Mr. Bloomfield is 
a man of great exactness of observation, soundness of judgment, and the strictest 
integrity. Every confidence may be placed in his statements, and his opinions. 
are not to be lightly esteemed. Among the notes, of information he gave me, 
made at Wareham, I find the following :—‘ Medium sized stock to be preferred 
as yielding more beef, mutton, wool, milk, &c., than either large or small stock, 
under similar and ordinary circumstances.” Again :—‘ Mr. Bloomfield’s dairy 
of 20 cows produced an average of four pounds of butter for each cow per week 
during the whole year. Strict accounts were kept during several years, and the 
result was nearly the same in each year.”” Now although 4 pounds a week may 
not at first sight appear to be a large yield, I should like any one to try 
if they can find a regular farmer’s dairy of an equal number of cows yielding 
as much. 

Mr. B. frequently challenged gentlemen attending the sheep-shearings at Holk- 
ham to Match it with any other breed than Devons, but he never met. It may 
be well to state distinctly that the average of 4 Ibs. per cow was the net produce 
from all the 20 cows, in profit or out of profit, after suckling their calves for a 
few days, and supplying the family with cream, ; 

Another note :—‘ Mr. Bloomfield’s butter is of the very best quality; this is 
attributable to a variety of causes. The cattle are of a very good breed,—De- 
vons,—and are well taken care of, being in remarkably fine condition. I never 
before saw a dairy of cows in such order. Great care is taken in the manage- 
ment, as to milking, &c., of the cows, and the method of making the butter con- 
tributes not a little to render it good.” 

Yet another note :—‘ Sept. 1834. Mr. Hancock, a London butcher, was 
brought by Mr. Coke to see Mr. Bloomfield’s Devons. Hancock expressed him- 
self highly delighted with the dairy and stock. Speaking generally of Devons, 
he said, there are no cattle yield such good beef, except a very few of the very 
best Scots. He also said he took ten shillings worth more of fat out of Devons 
than out of any other sort (same sized animals). Again, he said the sirloin of a 
Devon was longer by 5 inches, than of any other breeds, (same size,) and that he 
could cut three sirloin pieces out of a Devon, when he could only cut two from 
any other sort. And further, he said, there is this difference between Devons 
and Scots: the former have less offal beef and more roasting meat than the lat- 
ter, or than any breed that he has tried. He always prefers buying Devons when 
he can procure them. This Mr. Hancock is the butcher who was heard to say 
in London by a butcher of Wells, Norfolk, that the two very best bullocks he ever 
hung up in his shop were of Mr. Bloomfield’s feeding.”’ 

Now, sir, if you deem the above of any value you are at liberty to make what 
use you please of it. I should prefer your incorporating any portion of it in 
your proposed remarks on cattle ; but if you think fit to publish it as a communi- 
cation, I have no objection. 

Hoping you may succeed in calling attention to the beautiful Devons, I re- 
main, &e. 





SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D C 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open, to come off over the 
the Spring Meeting of 1840 :— 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft; four or more to make a 
race; Two mile heats; to name andclose Ist of April, 1840. . 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft.; three or 
more to make a rece; to close as above. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to 
make a race ; to close as above. ; : 

This stake is confined to nags bred or owned in Maryland or the District of Columbia at 
this time. Entries to the above stakes to be addressed to the Proprietor. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, $75 ft. Three or more 
to make arace. Toclose 15th April. 

The races over the Washington Course will as usual commence on the first Tuesday 
in May, and continue fourdays. Good purses will be offered, of which due notice will be 
given. WILLIAM HOI.MEAD, Proprtetor. 

Washington, D C., Dec. 10, 1839. —[decl14] 
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Washington Course at 





G , 
HIS celebrated racer, who for bottom has no superior in this country, will stand the - 


ensuing season at Augusta, Ga., at the stables recently owned by James Leverich, 
under the direction of M. L. Hammond, his late trainer, at $50 the season, to be paid on 
the Ist December next, with $1 to the groom. The season to commence on the Ist of 
March, and end the Ist of July. Good lots are provided for mares sent to the horse, and 
every possible care will be taken of them, but no liability will be assumed for escapes 
or accidents. Mares will be fed at 50 cents per day. Payment to be made when the 
mare is taken away. 

DESCRIPTION. ! ; 

Gerow is a handsome chesnut, five feet three and a half inches high, with fine bone 
and muscle, fair speed, and extraordinary stamina and bottom. He was bred by James 
Bathgate, Esq.,of West Farms, N. Y., and eaagee in the Spring of 1834. 

PEDIGREE. 
celebrated race horse Henry (the competitor of Eclipse) out of 
dam (the dam of Col. Crowell’s celebrated race horse Robin 
who was a racer of the first celebrity and blood, 
and beat Post Boy, Maid of the Oaks, Floretta, and all the best horses of his day ; his g. 
Sultan, the best racer of his day, who was matched against 
the forfeit ; he by Tippoo Saib, one of the best sons of imported 
Messenger; his g.g. g. dam was got by Potomac, another distinguished son of imported 
Messenger ; his g. g. g. g. dam by — Sour Krout ; his g. g. g. g. g- dam by imported 
Figaro ; his g. g. g- g- 8. g- dam by haw ; and his g. g. g.g. g.g-g- dam by Wildair, 
out of a Delancy mare. 
PERFORMANCES. 


Gerow run his first race over the Columbia (S. C.) Course, in November, 1837, since 
which time he has run two two mile heats; five three mile heats, of which he won two , 
and fourteen four mile heats, of which he won seven—making in all twenty one races, 
and never was distanced in a race. 

To the Public.—1have trained a number of fine horses, among them, John Bascombe, 
Robin Hood, Bill Austin, Hickory John, Lady Nashville, Bolivia, &c., but I must Ly 
never trained a horse that could stand the whip and spur, and run longer than Cow ~~ 
could any horse repeat better than he has done. Those who have ever seen Faews ow 4 
cannot doubt his bottom ; and in all the races be hes run Gwenty-twe) Lato 4 ba a oe. 

. which canno 
the distance flag to shut down in front of do wishing to breed four mile stock, cannot 


Gerow was got by the 
Vixen by Eclipse ; his g. : 
Hood) by Hickory, by imported Whip, 


g.dam was got by Tippoo 
Eclipse’s dam, she paying 


have been on the turf as long as Gerow. 
find a better stallion in this country to breed from. 1 shall put ow lem I gre a 
Fall, and if he will only run kindly, I believe he is able to contend, fur® a 


({mar21-2t) 


CHALLENGE TO THE WORLD. 
HE subscriber has two sluts, one 27lbs., the other Smits. selene ononere. Ee > 
open to fight any other two sluts of the above wan, A mn accepting 
dred to Five Hundred Dollars,—a fair scratch fight, minute time. Any pers Spirit of the 
the above challenge, by addressing FRANCI SPEIGHT through the “ Spirit o 


Times,” will be promptly attended to. im 
i ne of the city banks, and this challenge te rem 
muna — New York, March 20, 1840.—m21 4t*. 





any body’s horse. 
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RACES ANI) MATCHES TO COME. — - Xa 

, e - - Kendall Course, . . Spring eeting, Tuesda , 12th . 

Bunosrows hn -* Fp oweiy coe G. Spring Meeting a Tacsday, 26th May. 
{ELD, 2? ° ©. uesda . April. 

Baeed Rock, Va. - - Pairteld Couee ng Meating, Is Tuseda , 5th May. 

Campen,N. J. ~~ - and a n Mect., 34 Tuesday, 19th May. 


Co.umBus. Ga. - -- Jockey Club 


y, 24th A 
Cotumsta, Tenn. - - Ashland Course, J. 


pril. 
Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 12th May. 


Cross Keys, Va. - - Cross Keys Course, J. C. , 3d Tuesday, 2ist April. 
Dover,Mo. -- ~.J Club Meeting. a te y, 28th May. 

Payette, Mo. - -~ J.C. Meeting,2d Tuesday, 12th May. 

Lexineron, Ky. - - Asscciation Course,J C. Spring Meeting, 3d Wednesday, 20th May. 
MILLED@VILLE, Ga.- Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 24th March. 

Macon, Miss.- - - Priam Course, last Tuesday, 28th April. : 
Macon, Ga. ----- Central Course, J. C. Meeting, 24 Tuesday, 14th April. 
New Yorx City - - Union Cowse, J.C. eeting, ist Tuesday, 5th May. 

YF ee $6 “6 S. Meeting, the week succeeding Trenton. 


PHILADELPHIA - - - Hun’ Park Course, ist Monday, 4th May. 
Pererssuro, Va. - eecaiioe Goueeh©. Spring Meeting, last Tuesday, 28th April. 
Rareionr, N.C.--- § Meeting, 4th Tuesday in April next. 

Trenton, N J. - + - le Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 26th May. 
Tuscumsta, Ala. - - Frankhn Co. Course Boris Meeting, Ist week in May next. 
Wasuivoron Crry - National Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday 5th May. ani 
Wavnessoro’, N.C. Randolph Macon Course, J.C Sp’g Meeting, 2d Tuesday 14th April. 


Stallions for 1849. 


Notices like the wing (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the season 
Fics tanien. To = gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to the amount of 


“Twenty dollars) inthis paper, no charge will be made. 
ANDREW, by Sir Charles. dam by Iferod, at Newmarket Race Course, wk 
at S75—$100, and $1 to the groom. - FP. ‘ 
. =p ‘’s farm, Maur 
AINDERBY, Imported, by Velocipede, out of Kate by Catton, at L. J. Poik’s ’ y 
Co., Tenn., 4 » ahs from Mt. Pleasant, at $60, $75, and $100, and $1 to the groom. 
ARGYLE, by Monsieur Tenson, out of Thistle by Ogle’s Oscar, at W.R. Smith’s planta- 
tion, Laurens District, S.C., at $50. 

AUTOCRAT, Imported, by Grand Duke, out of O.ivetta by Sir Oliver, at Clarksville, Tenn., 
limited to 55 mares at $60 and $70. Address James McClure & Co. 
BELSHAZZAR. Imported, by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at the stavie 

of Thos. aldereen,, Nashville, Tenn., at $75 and $125, and $1 to the groom. 
BIRMINGHAM, by Stockholder, out of Black Sophia (Bee’s-wing’s dam) by Topgallant, 
at James L. Bradley's stable, near Lexington, Ky., at $50. 
CADMUS, by Eclipse, dam by Fiorizel, at Louisville, Ky., at $30 the season, and $40 to 
insure. Lewis Shirley. 
CHILTON, by Seagull, dam by Hazzard, at Wm. M. Snyder's stable, 5 miles from Paris, 
and 4from Grand View, Ragar Co., lilinois, at $15. 

OGRITIC, by Eclipse, dam by Eclipse Herod, at C.S. W. Dorsey's stable, 12 miles from 
Baltimore, Md., and 2 from Ellicott’s Mills, at $40 and $60. 

CHEROKEE, by Sir Archy, out of Roxana by Hephestion, at Maj. John D. Casey’s stable, 
Louisville, Missourt, at $40 and $60, and $1 tothe groom. 

DRONE, by Mons. Tonson, out of Isabella,the dam of Picton, etc., by Sir Archy, at the 
Kendall Course, near Baltimore, Md., at $30 and $50. James B. Kendall. 
ECLIPSE, by Duroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp. Messenger, at James Swausuu’s 

stable, near Franklin, Tenn., limited to sixty mares at $100. 
EMANCIPATION, Imported, by Whisker, dam by Ardrossan, at Halifax Court House, 
Va., at'$100, and $1 to the groom. John Wimbish. 
ENTERPRISE, by John Richards, dam by Don Quixotte, at Edwardsville, Madison Co., 
under the superintendence of Edward M. West, Esq., at $15 and $25. 
FELT, Imported, by ——_ out of Steam by Waxy Pope, at the stables of John R. sne- 
diker, near the Union Course, Long island, at $60 the season, and $1 to the groom. 


FOP, Imported, by Stumps, dam by Fitz James, at Col. F. C. H. Miller’s, 2m. from Cnape] 
Hill, Marshall Co., Tenn.. at $50 and $75. 


GEROW, by Henry, out of Vixen by Eclipse, at Augusta, Ga., under the direction of M. 
L. Hammond, at $50, and $1 to the groom. 


GOVERN OR HAMILTON, by Andrew, dam by Bonaparte, at Elsberry Roberson’s stable, 
Upson County, Ga., at $50 and $75. 



























































4 breed. Apply at This Office. 





GLEN COE, Imported, by Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, at the Forks of Cypress, 
near Florence, Ala., at $100 the season, and $1 to the groom. James Jackson. 


GREY EAGLE, by Woodpecker, out of Ophelia by Wild Medley, at Sidney Burbridge’s 
stable, Forest Hill, near Frankfort, Ky. He is limited to 75 mares at $100 each. 


HEDGFORD, Imported, by Filho da Puta, out of Miss Craigie by Orville, at Geo. E. 
Blackburn's stable, Franklin Co., Ky., 7 miles from Frankfort, at $100. 


HIBISCUS, Im ed, by Sultan, out of Dachess of York by Waxy, at the farm of George 
Fryer,near the Washington race Course, Charleston, S.C., at $40, and $1 to the groom. 


IBRAHIM PACHA, Im ed, of the Bedouin Arab stock, at J. G. Smith’s Solitude 
Farm, 4 m. south of Cheek's Cross Reads, Jefferson Co., East Tenn., at $50 to insure 


JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand, out of Grey Goose by Pacolet, at L. Y. Craig’s stable, 
Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky., at $100. 


JOHN BULL, Imported, by Chateau Margaux, dam by Woful, at Upper Marlboro’, Prince 
George’s County, Md., at $40 and $60, under the care of Fielder Suit. 


LEVIATHAN, [ , by Muley, dam by Windle, at Col. George Elliott’s stable, Gal- 
latin, Tenn., at $150 the season, and $1 to the groom. 


LUZBOROUGH, Imported, by Williamson’s Ditto, dam by Dick Andrews, at the stable of 
Hickman Lewis. rate of Athens, Ala., at $100,and $1 to gim.—limited to 65 mares. 


LANGFORD, Imported, by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer 
at Penn's Nock, I mile and a half south of Princeton, N. J , at $10—$15 and $20. Y 


MONARCH, Imported, by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, at Col. Wade Hampton’s 
W oodland’s tate, A Columbia, S.C., under direction of Wm. A. Stewart, at $100. 


MERMAN, Imported, by Whalebone, out of Mermaid by Orville, at L. P. Cheatham’s farm, 
near Nashville, Tenn., at $75, abd $1 tothe groom. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, by Eclipse, out of Honesty by Imp. Expedition, at the farm of 
W. W. Bacon, 2} miles from Frankfort, Ky., at $100. 


MORDECAI, Imported, by Lottery, dam by Welbeck, at New Design, Twigg Co., Ky., at 
$60 and $80, and $1 to the groom Edmund Bacon. 
MONSIEUR TONSON, by Pacolet, out of Madame Tonson, at James E. Hutchison’s 

stable, Bourbon Co., Ky., 5miles west of Paris, at $60, and $1 to the gioom. 


NONPLUS, Imported, by Catton. out of Miss Garforth by Walton, at Col. Richard Sin- 
gieton’s Fork Plantation, near Garner’s Ferry, on the Wateree River, at $50. 


OLIVER, by Mayday, out of Young Betsey Richards by John Richards, at O. Railey’s 
Eagle Hotel, Trenton, N. J. 

PORTLAND, Imported, by Recovery, out of Caifacaratadaddera by Walton, at Gen. Jos. 
D. Thomas’ plantation, near Waynesboro’, Ga., at $40 

PRIAM, Imported, by Emilius, out of Cressida by Whiskey, at Hicksford, Va.. 80 pay 
mares at $150 cash, and $1 to the groom. A. T. B. Merritt. 

i out of Eliza by Imp. Bedford, at Duke W. Sumner’s stable 
yoy Seen, Tenn’? miles north of Nashville, at $100, and $1 to the groom - 


PICTON, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Isabella by Sir Archy, at Hugh Robertson’s stables, 
La Grange, West Tennessee, at $60, and $1 to the groom. 


REINDEER, by Henry, out of Sport’s-mistress (Alice Grey’s dam) by Hickory, at James 
P. Carey’s stable, Macon, Ga., at $40. 


RIDDLESWORTH, I ed, by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at Alexander 
Carter’s stable, near Mount Meigs, Ala., at $100. 


ROBIN BROWN, by Mons. Tonson, out of Boston’s dam by Ball’s Florizel, at Walnut 
Grove, Marengo Co., Ala., at $30—$60, and 1 to groom. Henry A. Tayloe. 


SARPEDON, Imported, by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at Hector Bell’s stable, 
Winchester, Va., at $60—$100, and $1 to the groom. 

SARACEN, by Eclipse, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at the stable of D. F. Winter, 
Belvidere, Warren County, N. J., at $10. 


SKYLARK, Imported, by Waxy Pope, out of Skylark by Musician, at the Central Course, 
Macon, Ga.,at $80 and $100. Geo. B. Robertson. 


STOCKHOLDER, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at A.B. Newsam’s stable, near 
Lebanon, Wilson Co., Tenn., at $75 and $125, and $1 to the groom. 

SHARK, by Eclipse, out of Lady Lightfoot by Sir Archy, at E. H. Blackburn’s, Woodford 
Co., Ky., between Lexington and Frankfort, at $100. 

STEEL, by Imp. Fylde,dam by Constitution, at Col. Edmund Townes’ stable, Granville 
County, N C.,at $60 and $100. 

SHERIFF PACHA, Imported, of the pure Syrian Arab stock, at J. G. Smith’s Solitude 
Farm, 4m.south of Cheek’s Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tenn., at $75 to insure 


SHADOW, by Eclipse Lightfoot, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at N. B. Luse’s Brick 
Stable, Morristown, N.J.,near the Morris and Essex Rail Road, at $10. 


SIDNEY, by Sir Charles, out of Virginia by Rattler, at Belleville, St. Clair Co., Illinois, 
(14 m. from St. Louis, Mo.) at John Flanagan’s stable, at $20 and $30. 


TORNADO, by Eclipse, out of Polly Hopkins by Virgini t the stable of Joh 
Union Course, L. I., at $20the conneae ye ore charheg or cet Tatas vagte: 
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, of N. S. W on the 23d of March next, at the house of 
T's: tendrickson, i the village of Freehold, Monmouth County, N.J., sell heheraie bt 
the hours of 12 and 5 P.M. of day, all the Real Estate assigned to them, as follows 


to wit:— Pains ~~ 
farm the road from Middleton Point to Freehold, containing about 227 acres 
of teen Pion tod about 150 acres of wood land. This farm lies about 7 miles 
from the landing of the steamboat, which vag daily to and from New York. 
Also a farm in Manalaoan, on the road F ld to New York, by the way of the 
Camden and Amboy Railroad, about 7 miles from Monmouth Couit House, containi 


about 600 acres of arable, meadow, and wood land. The above two farms are s 

by none in the . for ~- and grass, or for the beauty of the situation ; in fact they 
are the best the county. The last farm containing 600 acres, can be 
divided into t » and will probably be sold in that way. About one half the pur- 


chase money may lay on each farm. 
Any person wishing to view by rouiees, by! ga S. wiper of the subscribers. 
DAVID H. ELLIS, Freehold. Assignees of N.S. W. 
The above sale has been postponed until Saturday, the 9th May. (mar23} 


NEWFOUNDLAND PUPS WANTED. 
A LIBERAL price willbe paid for a Newfoundland Dog and Bitch, about six months 
old. Those of a dark color would be preferred, and they must be “7 oe 
arc 








CHALLENGE ACCEPTED. 
WILL ACCEPT of Mr. Spzicut’s Challenge for a 30lb. slut, and will be ready to 
make the match next Tuesday evening, and to fight three weeks from that day. 


JAMES HAYES, 
March 27, 1840.—{1t*} Corner of Willoughby ani Jackson sts., Brooklyn. 


VALPARAISO, 

ee in January, 1840, by SHIRLEY & BIRCH—Will stand the present sea- 

son at the farm of Col. Benj. P. Gray, Woodford County, Kentucky, two miles west 
of Versailles, at $75, payable on or before the 25th of December next; or $100, payable 
on the Ist day of January, 1841, and $1 to the groom for each mare. Mares from a dis- 
tance will be carefully attended to, and grain fed, if ordered, at a moderate charge. Su- 
perior blue grass pastures, containing running water, and separate lots for mares to foal, 
furnished gratis. Care will be taken to prevent accidents of every kind; but, if any 
should happen, I will not hold myself responsible for the same. Valparaiso’s season 
has commenced, and will expire on the Ist July next. BENJ. P. GRAY. 

February 25th, 1840. 

Valparaiso was owned and run by the Duke of Leeds. He is a chesnut, with a star, a 
snip, and one hind-foot white, full sixteen hands high, of good length, great bone and 
muscle, and very gay. His eyes, head, neck, legs and feet are uncommonly fine and un- 
surpassed ; and taken as a whole, is a horse of great beauty, strength, and superior ac- 
tion. This horse was selected with an eye to the improvement of the blood stock of the 
west, and his pure blood, great size, and fine form, having descended from the very best 
racing familiesin England, both on the side of sire and dam, must insure his success as 
a breeder of stout and good runners. Itis generally said that “like begets like ;”* and 
the truth of this remark has great force in its application to Valparaiso and his renowned 
sire, Velocipede, who had more winners last season than any horse in England, ex- 
cept Langar, and was not surpassed by him—each having the same number of winners. 
Valparaiso, on the side of his sire, is half-brother of Matilda, winner of the St. Leger in 
1827, and of the Queen of Trumps, winner of the great St. Leger and Oaks in 1835. 
Charles XII., by Voltaire, brother to Velocipede, the sire of Valparaiso, in 1839 was win- 
ner,in one week, of the St. Leger and Cup at Doncaster, valued at $2,000. 

O wing to an untimely accident, by receiving an injury ou the right knee, Valparaiso 
ended his short, but brilliant racing career,in his 4th year; but, within that period, beat 
many of the fastest and stoutest of the get of Blacklock, Brutandorf, Tramp, Phantom, 
Langar, Emilius,and others. Valparaiso not enly partakes of the most fashionable blood 
of the present day, but in his genealogy, unites the best ancient bloods which first gave 
celebrity to the race-horse of Great Britain. He descended direct from Gohanna, Black- 
lock, Old Mercury, Pot-8-o’s, Eclipse, Partner, Tartar, Highflyer, Matchem, Childers, 
Crab, Godolphin and Dailey’s Arabian, Byerly Turk, Curwen’s Bay Barb, Black-legged 
Royal Mare, &c. 





PEDIGREE. 

Valparaiso was by the renowned horse Velocipede—his dam Juliana, by Gohanna—g. 
dam Platina, by Mercury—g.g.dam Young Hag, by Skim—his g. g. g. dam Old Hag, by 
oes. g- g- g. dam Ebony, by Childers—g. g. g. g. g. dam Old Ag bred by the Duke 
of Rutland, got by Bastio, out of his Massey Mare by his Black Barb. Gokanna by Mer- 
cury, out of a Herod mare—Mercury by Eclipse, out of a Tartar Mare. Velocipede was 
by Blacklock—his dam Sorcerer, by Juniper—g. dam Virgin, by Sir Peter, he by Highflyer 
—g. g. dam by Pot 8-o’s—g. g. g. dam by Herod. Juniperwas by Snap—he-by Snip, and 
he by Childers. Pot-8-o’s was by Eclipse, out of S; orismistress—Herod by Tartar—he 
by Partner, &c. Blacklock by?Whitelock—his dam by Coriander—g. dam, also,by High- 
flyer—g. g.d. by Pot-8-o’s—he by Eclipse. Whitelock was by Hambletonian—his dam 
Rosalinda, by Phenomenon—g. d. Atalanta, by Matchem—g. g.d. Lass of the Mill, by 
Oronoko—he by Crab. Hambletonian by King Fergus, out of a Ilighflyer mare—g. d. 
Manimia, by Matchem—g. g.d. by Crab. Coriander by Pot-8-o’s, out of a Herod mare. 
Phenomenen, also, by Herod. Matchem by Cade—he by the Godolphin Arabian. King 
Fergus was got by Eclipse—his dam Polly, by Black-and-all-Black—g. d. by Tartar—g. g. 
d. by Old Starling—g. g. g. d.byJChilders—g. E g.g.d. by Grantham—g. g. g. g.g.d. was 
got by Mr. Wilkinson's Barb. Black-and-all-Black, more commonly called Othello, was 
by Crab—his dam Miss Slamerkin, by Young True Blue—her dam, Lord Oxford’s Dun 
Arabian, out of the D’Arc black-legged Royal Mare. Starling by Bay Bolton. Childers 
was bythe Darley Arabian. Young True Blue was by William’s Turk. Crab was by 
Alcock’s Arabian—his dam by Basto—her dam (sister to the Mixbury Galloway) by the 
Curwen Bay Barb, Curwen Spot. White-legged Lauther Barb, Old Vintner Mare. Basto 
was bythe Byerly Turk. 

PERFORMANCE. 
At York Spring Meeting,over the 2 yr.old course. Sweepstakes, 50 sovereigns each. 

27 subscribers. 





Mr. Walker’s b. f. Cotillion.................----.-. pibesdertisedecrsiasereenee es 1 

Duke of Leeds’ Valparaiso, by Yelocipede, out of Juliana.............. 2-2-2222 e eke 2 

Mr. Hesseltine’s Warlaby Baylock..............--...--..- bb UbeGatbteeddsdadince<cueve 3 

B. c.by Phantom, out of Jeanne D’ Arc... 2... 2... cose cee cone coceceeeeeee spinegaaial a 

NPR WE Was Sat 0c cc cencdngaecesccees coesecccccecccccecccocessscesccs 5 

Colt by Blacklock 2... 2000 2.0- coencccw ewe n cues cece cwcecccccccc ccc cccc cece ceccnnceces 6 

POTION 62200 c cccwcccc csccccccccc cece cece cece coe cece cuss cocces se ccecccccecececccccce 7 

Colt by Emilius. .. ..0ccecc cn cccen cnc cese ccc ceccconcocs cece cesses c cess ccccccecccces 8 

BEY, TROUT YURI cs. bc biden ec sidscccesc cscs ccccacccecccnnsceccnccesccccccncces 

Colt by Brutandorf. . .... 22-2220... ccccwee ces cwee ccceecees: ° 

Buastuss. .. 2... ccc c coc ccc ewes ccc ce ge cncc cocc cece cocccccc ccc cece cs 

Moellerston «2... cccvcocc cos ccc cn cccccedc sos cece ccce cece ccc c cccc cqcccen coon sccceses 
The Hornby Castle Stakes, 100 sovs. each ; 8 subs. 

Duke of Leeds’ Valparaiso, by Velocipede.................-.-.... ivwonestewseve cose 1 

Mr. Walker’s Velocity . .. 202-2022 c2c cece cece ene ence esse cece cece sees cece cess e---e « 8 

Mr. Houldsworth’s Forrester. .. .... 222-2202 coon cons cece coc s cccc ccc ccss cece cece sees 3 

Mr. Poel’s Bardolpn. ... oo... 2022 ccc c cecccccccccc ccc coccccccccccs coccccccc cece ccecce 4 


4 paid—betting, 6 to 4 on Valparaiso. 
Doncaster Produce Stakes, Red House. 100 sovs. each. 


ie ee 0 nds nan chee dewe tush epecebonnewanesbneecoseccesece 1 

Duke of Leed’s Valparaiso... ........-.-.-----.-.....- sGbdiediadcatnnescwtienqaninthe 2 
Same place. The 2 yr.old Stakes; 43 subs. 

Mr. Hesseltine’s Warlaby Baylock ............... 2..0--------: édibiapimbiienetediins 1 

5 a SN i cteis dine oer ndne 4bde bb wade < case qsnnccdcoconaqeoeses coccoecs 2 

Duke Of Leeds’ VEIGTEISG. «< .2.000c~cccc docs cwcc ccc cccc ccwcc csc ccccccccccccccc cess 3 

Filly by Lottery «2.200 ccc ness coc co ccscecccc ccc ccc ccsceccccccce cess cccccesc cccce 4 


Thirteen others not placed. 
A severe race with the three. Valparaiso got a bad start, and was only beaten by half 
a neck. 
At3 yrs. ola, at York, the Wentworth Produce Stakes, 200 sovs. each. 


Duke of Leeds’ Valparaiso, by Velocipede...............--..-------- er 1 
Major Yarburgh’s Omnibus........ 00 Cree n cocccceccnseccccccesceseccccessececesc cess 2 
ee ee so <cle a acicimedn op Sebeeepennees ounce cbueeccceceée 3 
Doncaster, for the Great St. Leger ; 71 subs. 
Er Pr OD on 5 ob e ce sted cs cc cstcccccccw cegesedosceccsscececs 1 
ee eS Se ee ee 2 
ne ne eG ii inc cnttintbdeunntdenecetecndgd cobs sébedevece 3 
ee ee I sho a apt 66 0 sn winenonks ne sanacqudueeneccousesececes 4 


Eight others not placed. 
The Scarborough Stakes of 30 sovs. each 


i inciiderseicbainedinssesqthne paseneesnedsenszesbandennse sheesies cas 1 
ee ow can ds duke seabasesewlndeerebegeeseocdeenesecenoo 2 
SP GUO ca diew is on dé bday ih ecnde cents ccsucedchsciedeese Patbnesd cele sésonse 3 
hs BA wd cs noe tbre keh n sb ebks ibs bcc dUaeteest wetccéceseccccce 4 
At 4yrs. old, Catterick Craven. 
Fike ST EE cc cliws saad uven Gens 000 00aneheoetco cesdushnesecessececccegoersceceo 1 
EE ee Daa BPMs boda G 05s 6055s b6bG nds beets tech cbhU Sn ue Seubasncwecesne 2 
WN OE VINES od seccecenctinsevatede bate sn ddig dates dtd inte seccda 3 
ee a ee ee ee a ae 4 


Four others not placed. 
Valparaiso’s knee again gave way, and he was never able to start since. 
Mr. Lewis SHIRLEY: 
Dear Sir:—I was present when Mr. John Birch purchased Valparaiso. I know him 
well, having rode him in most of his races, for his grace the Duke of Leeds. Valparaiso 
got crippled in his knee when quite young, and before he arrived at maturity. I consider 
you have a horse equal, if not superior, to any of the get of that celebrated stallion, Ve- 
locipede ; and, from my experience, little, if at all, inferior in shape, size, blood and 
form, to any thing in the shape of horse-flesh. 
I am, sir, your obedient servant, 
Doncaster, England, Sept. 23, 1839.—{mar28-1t] 


BERKSHIRE PIGS FOR SALE. 
HE subscriber, in consequence of returning to England, offers for sale the residve 
of his stock of Berkshire Pigs, at a price conformable to the times, viz., $10 per 
pair, when 8 weeks old. Caged and delivered on board any vessel in New York, free 
of extra charge. Cash in all cases on deliverv, and no communication replyed to, unless 





SIMEON TEMPLEMAN. 














initia March 28, 
CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE, N. J., SPRING RACES, 
Ten subscribers at $800 each.” May, with 9 


Purse 

Third Proprietor’s Purse $500, Three mile heats. 
Fourth for ecko Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 

“ete be. : et lds me mit oo 

weepstakes is now open for 3 yr. o heats ‘ 

more to make a race. ‘To close Ist A ‘he Sub. $100 cach, h. ft. Three or 
Also, a Swee es for a) ts, sub. Thre 

to make a eat To close 1th April. me $300 cach, 100 ft. }¢ OF more 
Gentlemen wishing to make nominations will please 


address 
Camden, N.J., March, 1840.—tmarae-ity  “““ YEN & HELLINGS, Proprietors 


Ne wade _. IMPORTED WHALE. 

pas distinguished English racer and getter of race horses is a very rich and fine ba 

now 10 years old (the best age for getting first rate runners), in full health and vigor’ 
and very lively and gay. He is of remarkably fine size (full 16 hands), well proportioned 
and handsome, with plenty of bone, sinew, and muscle, and inimitably superb legs and 
feet. His masterly power and size, added to bis beauty, splendid career on the turf, rich 
and fashionable pedigree for speed and bottom or stoutness, and the great promise of his 
coits as faras tried, make him really and incomparably one ef the best stallions in all this 
section of country, and along way the best for Speed and bottom, as well as size, sy}. 
stance, and power. Whale’s career on the turf was very brilliant. 

At wm Ty he was 4th for the Derby (124 subs., the fastest on record, and it is genera)| 
conceded he would have won, had he made play a little sooner), beating Giaucus, Fores 
ter, and many others. He was second favorite. 

1533, Aug. Ist, he ran 2d for the celebrated Goodwoed Cup, near 3 miles, beating the 
celebrated Beiram, Gallopade, and others. The Eng. Sport. Mag. says, “if he had been 
allowed to make play he would have won.” 

The next day he won the King’s Plate of 100 guineas, near 4 miles, for all ages. Whale 
3 yrs. old, carrying 102lbs., took the track, made play, was never headed, and won easy. 
beating Lady Fly, one of the best runners of her day, and Lucetta, the best mare in En,. 
land of her year. . 

Whale received forfeit from Lord Verulam’s Cassino, at Newmarket, October 28th. 

He received 100 sovs. as 2d horse for the Gold Cup at Goodwood. 

He won a Sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, at Newmarket, April 26th, 1834, 4 subs., beat- 
ing Nonsense and Shylock. 

April 3lst, same place, received forfeit from Lord Exeter’s Cactus, by Sultan. 

Next day,same place, 4 yrs. old, aver ying ane beat Viator (3 yrs. old, 112lbs.) easy. 
Viator was a fine racer, and wonthe great Riddlesworth and other important races. . 

Same day, he won the Handicap Sweepstakes, beating a good field of fine horses—s 
subs., giving weight to every horse in the field—to some very heavily; to the 2d horse 
he gave one year and 14lbs., who was a fine horse and frequent winner. 

He won this week at Newmarket (the best course in England) four races—an incontes- 
tible proof of his claims as a racer of the first order. 

July 30th, 1834, at Goodwood, he won the Ladies Plate, 4 yrs. old, 119lbs., beating Ophe- 
~y yrs. old, 102lbs., and Kate, 5 yrs. old, 125lbs.—three heats, Whale winning the 

ast two. 

In his short but brilliant racing career, he run at the best and most fashionable courses 
of Newmarket, Epsom, and Goodwood, and beat many of the best horses in England, as 
Glaucus, Beiram, Lucetta, Lady Fly, Sir Robert, Forester, Catalonian, and many others. 
When beaten forthe Derby and Goodwood Cup, the two most important races of the 
year, “he was beaten (the Sport. Mag. says) because he was not permitted to make play 
soon enough, being a very game horse.” On the race for the King’s Plate the New Sport. 
Mag. remarks, ‘* The Whale, by Whalebone, is a fine powerful nag, and will make his way 
inthe world. After this race,some of the betting men offered to take 10 to 1 that he 
— the Goodwood Cup next year,” and calls Whale one of the “terrible high-bred 
cattle.” 












PEDIGREE. 

Vr ha'e was got by Whalebone (winner of the Derby, and a first rate racer and Stallion) ,out 
of Rectory by Octavius (winner of the Derby, and a son of Orville,)—Catharine by Wood- 
pecker—Camilla by Trentham—Coquette by the Compton Barb—Sister to Regulus by the 
Godolphin Arabian. Regulus was the best son of the Godolphin Arabian, and never 
beaten. Whalebone, own brother to Whisker, sire of Economist, (sire of Harkaway,) of 
Delphine, (dam of Monarch and The Queen,) of Memnon and The Colonel (winners of 
the Leger), was got by Waxy, out of Penelope by Trumpator—Prunella by Highflyer— 
Promise by Snap, &c. He was sire of many of the best horses of the day, as Camel, and 
several winners of the Derby,and Oaks. Octavius was by Orville, sire of Emilius (sire 
of ra. Plenipo, and many others); out of Marianna by Mufti—Maria by Telemachus 
—Regulus, &c. 

Whale's dam brought many capital winners at all distances, as Grampus, Shark, &c., 
and all his stock, on both sides of his pedigree.are remarkable as runners, both for speed 
and game. There is not a richer pedigree in the Stud Book, or a more running family— 
indeed it is the very best. 

WHALE’S GET. 

Whale has had three colts trained in the United States ; one rantwo mile heats at Bal- 
timore (badly ridden) in 3:49—3:49; and had $5000 cash offered for him—while another 
won at Richmond, at three two mile heats, and had $3508 offered forhim. Mr. Robard’s 
colt is thought by many excellent judges to be the best colt trained in America last year. 

** October 22, 1839. 

**T assure you that I consider the Whale colt trained by me this fall, a very first rate 
co.'t. Lhave trained and managed, at different times, some of the best racers in the 
country, to wit: The Queen, Billy Townes, Steel, Eloise, and others, when 3 yrs. old, 
and after full and sufficient trials, Ido not hesitate to say that I considered the Whale 
colt the best 3 yr. old I ever trained. WILLIAM A. PoRTER.” 

Thisis very encouraging to breeders to patronize Whale—his oldest colts being from 
a few indifferent mares, as he arrived too late to make a full season. I do, therefore, 
recommend him in the most confident and earnest manner to all my friends and the pub- 
lic, a8 possessing, inan eminent degree, every qualification for a most popular and suc- 
cessful stallion. 

_ The above was prepared by Dr. MERRITT, from the Engiish journals, and other authen- 
tic sources. 
TERMS AND PRIVILEGES GRANTED. 

Whale will stand this season, which has commenced, and will end the Ist of July, at 
my stable, two miles and a half east of Berryville, Clarke County, Va., at $50 the sea- 
son, to be paid on or before the 2d day of July next ; and $75 insurance, to be paidas soon 
as the mare is known to be in feal—parting with the mare, or irregular attendance at the 
stand, forfeits the insurance—and $1 cash to the groom, to be sent with the mare. On 
account of the difficulty of the times, I have taken the responsibility of reducing the 
terms of Whale’s services from what they were to what they now are. Surely a liberal! 
public will meet this with liberal encouragement and prompt payment. I cannot gua- 
rantee services so cheap another year, particularly from a tried stock horse. 

This is a fine grass country, and pasturage will be furnished at 50 cents per week, but 
I will not be accountable for accidents or escapes. Every attention shall be paid to 
mares, and mares and colts, and precaution used to prevent either. Gentlemen wishing 
their mares fed on grain, will give written directions to that effect —it shall be done as 
cheap as possible. 

By letter or conversation with me, gentlemen can ascertain upon what conditions half- 
bred and coarse mares can come at $30 the season, or $50 to insure. 

A gentlenian putting five mares of his own, will be entitled to one of them gratis. A 
company putting six mares, and each one being accountable for all, will be entitled to one 
of them gratis. When gentiemen send their mares, they must write upon what terms 
they willputthem. Mares not satisfied atthe end of the season, will be permitted to go 
on to him, free of further charge for his services, until their owners are requested to re- 
move them. Mares put last year to Felt by the season, and failing, may be insured this 
year to Whale at the season price, if their accounts were paid up by the 2d of July, 1839. 
Mares put this year by the season, and failing, may be insured next year, te any horse 
then standing at my stable, atthe price of the season of such horse, if their accounts 
for this year shall be settled at the expiration of this season. No mare will be entitled to 
these privileges and advantages, unless the terms are strictly complied with 

Although it is but one and a half day’s trave] from Baltimore to my farm, still, if gen 
tlemen prefer it, mares sent by the Baltimore and Ohio Raii Road, and attached to the 
passenger cars, to the care of Mr. I. N. Carter, of Charlestown, Jefferson County, Va., 
will probably reach my farm the evening of the same day. A week or two previous to 
sending the mares, letters ought to be written, both to Mr. Carter and myself, stating the 
day the mare will besent on. If desired, the mare can be returned the same way, when 
satisfied. JOSIAH WM. WARE. 
Berryville, Clarke County, Va., March 16, 1840.—[mar28} 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE. 

O THE BREEDERS OF KENTUCKY: (Circular..—Having purchased-the cele 
brated stallion and getter of race horses, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, from Mr. Joserx 
H. Van Mater, of New Jersey, for $12,000, we take the liberty of informing you, that 
he will make his first season in Kentucky, on the farm of W.W. Bacon, 2} miles from 
Frankfort, at One Hundred Dollars the season, payable when the mare is taken away. 
He will ke permitted to serve a class of five mares, the property of the same individual, 
for $400. If any mare is bred to him and paid for, and does not prove in foal. she can 
be returned the next season without additional charge. The horse is owned almost en 
tirely in Kentucky, and most probably will never leave the State. Every care will be 
taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or escapes. 

He is achesnut, with a rich coat of hair, full fifteen hands three inches high with his 
shoes off, fine body, of extraordinary length, bone, muscle, stoutnessand substance. He 
has never been sick a day in his life, and his stock are remarkable for long life, sound- 
ness, great substance, health, durability, and untiring gaine. He was taken off the turf 
early on account of a wrench of the fetlock joint, though his late owner, who has handled 
the best stock, states that he never trained a horse superior !o him. 

His Pedigree will compare with that of any horse. He is by Eclipse—his dam Honesty, 
by Imp. Expedition—Zelippa, by Imp. Messenger—Dido, by Imp. Bay Richmond—old Sla- 
merkin by Imp. Wildair—Imp. Cub mare, &c. It will be seen that his two first crosses 
are the same with Medoc’s, and that Sumpter, Rattler, Flirtilla, Flying Childers, Lady 

telief, Polly Hopkins, Hickory John, John Bascombe, and many others of the best four 
nile racers of the country, trace with him to that noted mare Slamerkin. Honesty was 
a notedranning mare herself, and produced Tormentor, Flagellator, Helen Mar, Gen. 
Jackson, and Henrietta, all of whom were winners of character, and have in turn become 
the sires and dams of winners. Gen. Jackson beat O’Kelly, Black Maria, and others, 
four miie heats. Tormentor is the sire of Dayton—Fiagellator of Franklin and Laplan- 
de r—felen Maris the dam of Bonny Black, &c. Zelippa was the dam of Aurora and (the 








post paid. Tue Pigs deliverable about Ist May next. 
BENJAMIN BRENTNALL. 


English Neighborhood, Bergen County, New Jersey, Ist of March, 1840, 5 miles from 
New York. March 7.—3m. 





RALEIGH (N. C.) STATE COURSE. 
HE SPRING RACES over the State Course, wiil commence on the 4th Tuesday, the 





28th of April next. 
Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub. $2000 each,h. ft. To name and 
close Ist July, 1840. Fourormoreto make arace. Nowtwosubs. Tobe run the Fall | 
Meeting of 1840. DAVID McDANIEL. 
Raleigh, N. C., Jan. 24, 1840.—{feb1 





TRANBY, Imported, by Blacklock, dam by Orvilie, at Charles McCormick’s stable, near 
Boonville, Cooper Co., Missouri, at $60 and $100. 


VALPARAISO, Imported, by Velocipede, out of Juliana by Gohanna. at the farm of Col. 
_ Benj. P. Gray, Woodford Co., Ky., 2 m. west of Versailles, at $75—$100, and $1 to gm. 


WOODPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old i " 
Ky.,17 miles from Lexington, at $100. : : ee ee 











WHALEBONE, by Sir Archy,dam by Pacolet, at John A. Reedy’s st di 
County, near Huntsville, Ala., at $50. . re ees eee 


WASHINGTON, by Timoleon, out of Ariadne byImp. Citizen, at Dr. Joshua Clement’s 
stable, at Dayton, Montgomery Co., Ohio, at $25. 


WHALE, Imported, by Whalebone, out of Rectory by Octavius, at the stable of Josiah 
W. Ware, 2} miles east of Berryville, Clarke Co., Va , at $50—$75, and $1 cash to gm. 


























SWEEPSTAKES, FREDERICKSBURG, Va. 
0.1. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies, Spring Meeting of 1840, over the Mulberry 
= Course, Mile heats, sub. $200 each,h. ft. Tomname and close the 10th of April next. 
our or more to make a race. 
» No. 2. wr Weepstakes for colts and fillies, Spring Meeting of 1840, over the Mulberry 
ourse, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. To close the 10th of April next. Four or more 


to make a race. 
The above stakes promise to fill well. Gentlemen wishing to make entries will address 
T. H. RAMSEY, Fredericksburg, Va. 


March 3]. 


CARRIAGE HORSES WANTED. 
§ tem pair of young Bay Carriage Horses, well broke, matched and handsome, are 
wanted at This Office. Also, 
A Pair of Grey or Brown Carriage Horses. 
For pairs that are up to the mark in every respect, cash and liberal prices will be paid 
on application to the Editor of ‘‘ The Spirit of the Times.” March 12. 


FOR SALE. 

A BROOD MARE, imported by the subscriber from England. She was bred by Mr. 

Richardson, near York, and sold when 2 yrs. old to the celebrated Mr. Beardsworth, 
for 360 guineas. 
In 1834, at 3yrs. old,she ran at Wooster Spring Meeting, for a sweepstakes, entrance 
20 guineas, in which five colts only started. Before the race the odds were in her favor 
against the field. When near the goal, and nearly a distance ahead of her competitors, 
she was thrown down by a mare crossing the track,injured in her fore leg, and rendered 
incapable of farther performance. 
She is of dark bay color, 15 hands 1 inch high, of good racing shape, and posse ises an 








excellent constitution. Her stock is of the most durable character and blood, not sur- 

passed by any of the late importations. 

She is by Lottery,out of Novice by Young Filho da Puta—her dam the Walton mare 

ey | by Mr. Morris’ in 1808-9—Two-shoes by Asparagus, out of sister to Mother Bunch 
y Mercury. 

Britannia (for so I call her) is now supposed to be in foal to Duane. Gentlemenin the 

West or South desirous to purchase may have a great bargain. 











“a received in Cotton and Tobacco, if more convenient tothe sage al Apply to 
eb 22. W. WALLACE COOK, Philadelphia. 


dam of Roxana) and Prize-fighter, who won more races than any other horse of his day 
in New Jersey. Dido was the dam of Polydore. Wildair was by Cade, and he by the 
Godolphin Arabian. Bay Richmond was by Feather, he by the Godolphin Arabian, his 
dam by the Cullen Arabian—Bartlett’s Childers—dam of the Warlock Galloway. Zelip- 
pa, Dido, and Slamerkin were race nags of the first characterin their time. Monmouth 
Eclipse was bred to very few thorough bred mares, and none that had produced winners 
from other horses, till the last three years, and nearly all his colts which have been train- 
ed proved winners. His most distinguished colts have been Mortimer, Cataract, Lady 


| Hope, Prospect, Elliptic, Clarion, and Hornblower. 


Clarion, 5 yr. old this Spring, has been a winner in fine time, on the most important 
courses, beating many of the best horses now on the turf, amongthem Anne Calendar, 
Saracen, Master Henry, Mary Selden, Manalopan, Trenton, Wate;loo, Argyle, Job, Ford- 
ham, Omega, &c. He was beaten by Rocker, the second heat by half a length, two mile 
heats, in 3:48 —3:46, when, in the account of the race published in the Spirit of the Times, 
it is stated he had been thrown out of training by having an eye knocked out a short time 
before the race. He was beaten the same fall, three mile heats, at Trenton, by Omega, 


_ winning the first heat from Trenton, Omega just dropping within the distance; and this 


in perhaps the bestthree mile race on record, the time being5:48—5:43—5:47. The week 
after he beat Omega, four mile heats, over the Beacon Conrse, she being the favorite at 
the start at 100 to 50, with great ease, although he was pulled up at the end of the first 
three miles, in 7:52}—8:05—track bad. 

Hornblower , also five this Spring, has been engaged in nine races, eight times a winner 
—he beat Tornado, Master Henry, Sam Croaker, Caradori, Betsey Andrew, Caroline, 
Waterloo, Langford, Wonder, Suffolk, &c. At Trenton last Spring. “‘ when it was well 
known he had been mincing his feed ever since he took cold on the Beacon Course,” he 
beat Wonder, Langford, and Master Henry, three mile heats, in 5:55—5:45, the first heat 
he was “hard in hand, the field pulling up inside the distance stand, and walking in,” the 
second “* he won gallantly, by three or four lengths. running from the head of the stretch 
home, with a stride and strength that would have become Mingo, the champion of the 
North, in his palmiest days.” He was beaten by Decatur, after winning the first heat of 
four miles in 7:47, and the three first miles of the second in 5:46, when he was pulled up 
through mistake. $8,000 has been repeatedly refused for him. ? 

We have not thought it necessary to go more into detail, as all facts relative to peci- 


Price $1000, and no less. | grees and racing are now recorded in the “ Spirit of the Times” and “‘ Turf Register,” to 


which you ase referred W. W. BACON & Co. 


Frankfort, Ky., March 12th, 1840.—m21 4t. 
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se EAGLE COURSE, — a > A i ae 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the our: 
I Spring Meeting <* 1840, which will commence on Tuesday, May 26, which is the 
Tuesday following the Philadelphia and Camden races. , 
'No |. A Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 forfeit. Three or 
moretomakearace. To nameand close Ist of April. : 
No. 2. ASweepstake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Three or more 
kearace. To name and close as above. : 
No 3. A Sweepstake for 4 yr. olds that never won, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile 
Turee or more to make arace. Toname and close as above. 


Four mile Stake. ; 

No.4. A Sweepstakes for all ages (Boston excluded), four mile heats, sub. $500 each, 

feit $2U0, the 2d best to receive back his stake; the Proprietor to acd $1000 to the 

stake if more than one start; three or more to make arace: to name and close on the 
ist of April, and to come off on the last day of the races. 

Trenton, N. J., Jan. 30, 1840.—{(feosij O. BAILEY, Secretary. 


WORTHY THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC. 
V ERY velneban Property inthe City of Raleigh and its vicinity, forsale—FINE BLOOD 

f $TOC Bc. 

The suoscriber, finding 1t impossible from his extensive engagements in another State, 
to devote that time and attention to his business here, requisite to its being properly 
conducted, offers for saie or rent THE EAGLE HOTEL, in the City of Raleigh, at pre- 
seit occupied by him. The Hotel, as every one knows, acquainted with it, is as desira- 

property as can be owned, if the Proprietor can give his personal attention to it. It 

)w thoroughly furnished, and the purchaser or lessee could take immediate posses- 
1. Few season in the United States offer so fine a chance for the profitable in- 
stment of money. 

\lso,a Lot of Ground, containing Six Acres, with anew Dwelling, Stone Stable, and 


\js0, @ Plantation on Crab Tree Creek, within 2} miles of Raleigh, containing 676 
Acress, and including all necessary buildings for a comfortable residence. 

Als e» tpn of Wood Land, about four miles from the city, lying near the old Hills- 
boro’ Roa 
The above property will be sold on accommodating terms. Persons desirous of owning 
the whole, or any pait thereof, are requested to make early application. 

The subscriber also offers for sale the whole of his valuable stock of BLOOD HORSES 
as follows, V1Z: 

No. 1. Maria West, dam of Wagnerand Fanny, foaled in 1827, by Marion, dam by Imp. 
Citizen, now in foal to Lmp. Priam. Produce entered in the Trial Stake, Nashville,Tenn.., 
$1000 each, to be run the dag previous to the Peyton Stake ; also, in the great Produce 
Stake, to be run over the Louisiana Course, New Orleans, $5000 entrance, four mile 
heats, Fall ef 1843; already five subscribers. 

No. 2. Polly Peachem, by John Richards, dam by Imp. Chance, foaled in 1828, now in 
foal toImp. Priam. Produce entered in the Produce Stake, 1843, mile heats, to be run 
over the State Course near Raleigh, $1000 entrance ; also, at Newmarket, Va., $1000 
The number of the subscribers to these Stakes will be published in the ‘Spirit of the 
Times” soon after january. 

No.3. Mary Blunt, ch. m. by Sir Charles, dam by Alfred, foaled in 1833. 

No. 4. Lady Roland, b. m. by Tariff, dam by Ball’s Florizel, now in foal to Imp. Priam. 

No. 5. Mary Ann, b. m. by Gohanna, dam by Sir Charles, now in foal to Imp. Priam. 

No.6. Lady Chesterfield, ch. m. foated in 1830, by Arab, her dam by Imp. Knowsby, now 
in foalto Imp. Priam 

ig Lama, ch. m. foaled in 1830, by Sir Charles, dam by Imp. Buzzard, now in foal to 
Imp. Priam. 

No. 8. A Dun Mare, foaled in 1832, by Sir Charles, in foal by Red Wasp. 

No. 9. One half ch. f. Fanny, by Eclipse, out of No. 1, 3 years old—half owned by Col. 
Hampron, of South Carolina, and now in his possession. [Sold.} 

No. 10 Dolly Thorpe, b. f. 2 yr. old, by Imp. Shakspeare, out of No. 2—won her Sweep- 
stakes over the State Course near Raleigh, nine subscribers, $200 each. 

No. ll. Rail Road, gr. c. 2 years old, by Imp. Felt, dam by Young Friday. 

No. 12. Half of b. f. Fanny Dingle, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, foaled in 1837—the 
other half owned by Maj. Thos. Doswell, Hanover county, Va. 

No. 13. A Bay Fily, foaled in 1838, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 4—engaged at Newmar- 
ket, Va., 33 subscribers, $300 each ; also, at the State Couse, $1000 each. See Spirit of 
the Times, after January Ist, for number of entries. 

No. 14. A Bay Filly, foaled in 1833, by Lyman, out of No. 5—engaged at Newmarket 
Va., 33 subscribers, $390 each, Spring 3 yr. olds. 

No. 15. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Andrew, out of No. 1—engaged in the great Pey- 
on Stake for $150,000, and is considered one of the most promising entries in the Stake. 

No. 16. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 5. 

No. 17. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 6. 

The whole of the above Stock of Blood Horses wi!l be sold at Public Sale,on the Ist 
day of July next, in the City of Raleighif not privately soldbefore that time. 


Applications, personally or by letter, can be made, until the day of sale, at Raleigh, 
c J. C. ROGERS. 








~ Raleigh, Jan. 1, 1840.—{jan25} 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
[HE following choice stock, of pure blood and unexceptionable pedigree, is offered for 
Sae, V1Z.: 

No.1. Nancy Norwood, (dam of Atalanta,) by Thornton’s Rattler, out of a Bonaparte 
mare, she out of a double crossed Medley mare; now 14 years old, and in foal to Priam. 

2. Camilla, out of Nancy Norwood by Sussex ; now 6 years old, andopen, __ 

3. A bay filly,out of Camilla by Priam, now atthe foot, finely pointed, and “large of 
her age. 

4. Maid of Northampton, a grey filly, out of Nancy Norwood by Autocrat, now 3 years 
old, and winner of the Maryland produce stake over the Nationa! Course in Oct. last. 

5. Violetta, out of Lady Telegraph by Oscar Junior, now 4 years old, and in foal to 
Imp. John Bull. 

Together with anumber of others, male and female, of pure and undoubted pedigrees. 
As the pedigrees of this stock have long since been published both in the ‘‘ Turf Regis- 
ter” and ** Spirit of the Times,” a reference to those papers will satisfy the most scru- 
pulous of the entire purity and value of the lot. Any gentleman or company of gentle- 
men who may desire to purchase the lot, or any portion thereof, can obtain every infor- 
mation by addressing the subscriver through the Bladensburg post office, Maryland. 

Dec. 16, 1839—[{dec21} SAML. SPRIGG. 








OLIVER FOR SALE. 

HIS thorough bred race horse was sired by Mayday, a son of Virginian, and he by Sir 
IL Archy ; Mayday’s dam by Florizel. Oliver’s dam Young Betsey Richards, who was 
sired by John Richards, her dam (Modesty’s dam) Cinderrilla ; Cinderilla’s dam was 
Maid-o’-the-Oaks—Modesty was got by Expedition. It is deemed unnecessary to say 

any thing further as to the stock of Oliver, for better can’t be found in the country. 
Oliver run seven races, and won five out of the seven, beating Col. Johnson’s celebra- 
ted colt, PAi/p, on the Trenton Course, and three or four others, in as good time, or bet- 
ter, than had ever been made at that time on that Course. The rest of his races were all 
run in goodtime. It is not necessary to say any thing further as to Oliver’s speed. He 


Stands ainong the first, and as to his bottom no one need doubt of that. 
BARNES 8. SMOCK, 


Holmdel, N_J., Feb. 25, 1810.—{feb 29) DANIEL HOLEMS. 


LANGFORD. : 
C APT. S COCKTON’S celebrated imported race horse LANGFORD, having met with 
an accident, has been thrown out of training, and will serve a limited number ef 
mares tlis season, commencing on the Ist day of April, and terminating onthe Ist of 
August, at his stand at Penn’s Neck, one mile and a half south of Princeton, New Jer- 
—— the following rates, viz :—$20 to iusure—$15 for the season, and $10 fora 
Single leap. 
Langford is a large horse, 16 hands high, of great bone and muscle. His color is a 
beautiful mahogany brown. His performances as aracer, at all distances, from one to 
four miles, are so well known as to render unnecessary a detail of them in this adver- 


tisement. 
Langford was purchased from the stud of his Majesty the late King of England, and 





imported in 1834, and 1s now 7 yrs.old. He was got by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of 
Sir Hercuies) by Wanderer. Her dam, Thalestris, by Alexarder, out of Rival by Sir 
Peter, out of Hornet by Drone— Manilla by Goldfinder, out of Mr. Loodrick’s old England 
mare. See Stud Book, Vol. [Ll, pp. 418 and 533. 


Feb. 22. JAMES K. VAN MATER. 





MONARCH. : . , 

HIS celebrated Racer will make his first season, under the direction of Mr. William 

A. Stewart, at Col. Waprk Hampton’s Woodlands Fstete, five niles below Colum- 

bia, South ‘‘arolina, and be let to mares at One Hundred Dollars the season to be paid 
inevery \:\stance before the mare is served. : 

By reference to the sporting periodicals of the day, Monarch’s extended pedigree and 
performances may be seen. During his short but brilliant career on the Turf, he has 
never encountered any thing either nee ft mage that could afford him atrial. He 
was bred at Hampton Court, by his Majesty William IV.,and was foaled in 1834. Ile 
was got by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker. He has started seven times, and neve) 
lost a heat. 

Extensive Rye and Grass Pastures are provided (or mares, with separate lots fer such 
as may have young foals. Mares well fed at fifty cents per day, to be paid before they are 
removed. Such mares as may not prove in foal to Monarch the first season, will be en- 
titled the second to a season gratis to him or such other horse as may occupy his stand. 
Every care will be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility should they 
occur. Season to commence the Ist of February, and terminate the Ist of July. 

Columbia, S. C., Dec. 1, 1839.—{dec21} : y 

N.B. Black servants boarded gratis ; having no accommodations for white ones, they 
must bear’ in Colurmbia or elsewhere. 


EMILIUS TO LET, GRATIS. : 

HIS horse—color, bay brown, with a blaze, black legs, mane and tail, was got by 

Eclipse, out of Green's Filho da Puta mare—pedigree of her below. He was foaled 

in 1831. Tobe brief, there is no horse possessed of finer limbs and feet—his chest was 

cramped in his trainings from the 2 yr. old form to his 5th year by the girth—always kept 
to the same notch, in spite of remonstrance. 

He ran at 2 yrs. old against Floranthe, mile heats, for $1000, and although he was 
taught nothing, and merely paved in the race, lost it—time, 1:56. i 

The next week Cora paid him forfeit, $500. Inthe sweepstakes, Spring 3 yrs. old, he 
ran second. Inthe Autumn, he was second to Vertumnus, mud hoof-deep, and then 
challengeo Verturnnus to run for $1000, three days after—the wet continuing, he lost by 
aneck. At Trenton, Spring ’38, he ran two mile heats against Tom Moore and Middle- 
sex, and although in the first heat he struck a pebble stone, and burst his nigh fore foot 
half an inch horizontally on the border of the hair, yet by tne advice of John Stevens, 
Esq., the owner let him run the second heat, in which he beat Middlesex, and lapped Tom 
Moore, though on the back stretch, half a mile from home, (where he struck the pebble,) 

e had opened a gap of 20 to 30 yards. 1 

The owner is not desirous to sell Emilius at present, but will let any honorable man 
have his services gratuitously the ensuing season, that will use the horse properly, and 
keep him a yearif required. Apply at this office. ; 

Pedigree of the dam of Emilus.—She was bred by the late John Pickersgill, of York- 
shire, England—was foaled in 1825, and imported by Charles Green, Esq., of this city. 
She was vot by Filhoda Puta, out of the Young Woodpecker mare (sister to Rosetta) 
bred by Mr. Long Kinsman, in 1802—her dam Equity, by Dungannon—J ustice—Regulus 
—Starling—Snap's dam, etc. Her sire, Filno, foaled in 18 2, was got by Hapnazard, out 
of Sapu (afterwards Mr. Barnet) by Waxy—g. dam the Woodpecker mare bred by the 
Duke of Bedford in 1786. See Skinner’s General Stud Book, pp. 864, 714, 517. 

The half of Manhattan, out of the damof Emilius, was sold to Col. W™. R. See is of 


Virgini:. at the rate of $4000. eb 
IMPORTED HIBISCUS. 
ILL rake his next season at the Farm near the Washington race Course, Charles- 
\ to... Sonth Carolina, and — em to mares +8 cere season, and $l to thegroom, 
to be paid in every instance before the mares are . , 

Hibiscus is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3 inches high, of great length, and 
fine action. He was bred by Lord Exeter, and was foaled in 1834; he was got by oan ’ 
out of Duchess of York by Waxy, out of Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey Skin by 
Woodpecker—Herod, &c. His , Sultan, ranked higher in England than anys — 


yi i , and his dam unites most of the fevorite crosses of 
relly - padases wel aw, Mor see Racing Calendar of 1837 and ’38. 


The seescn will commence onthe Ist of eae ly end on - oa = 


will be well fed at 50 cents per day, and separate lots . 
foals. Every care will be taken to prevent accidents, but no responsibility Se ony 


occur. 
i and in high racing form en o 
eens tes tow eine dee are ofiened to the public, will, it is ee, 
his preprietor at the Queen st 


some, and the low price — 
; i 4 ars address 
insuré him a liberal patronage or particul GEORGE FRYER: 


tesbles, Charleston. (Jan.11) 
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TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE 
FOR MARCH, 1840. 


Ls MARCH number of this magazine (being No. 3, Vol. XI.,) was published onthe 29th 


Steel, by Gimber. The following is submitted as its Table of Contents :— 
~EMBELLISHMENT. 


an Original Painting by Troye. 





é WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of the ‘‘ Turf Register” and of the “ Spirit of the Times.” 
New York, February 29, 1840. 





FOR SALE, 
HE thorough bred horse CHARLES RED-EYES, and the filly VIENNA. The horse 
was 6 yrs. old last Spring, and the filly 3 yrs. old last Spring—the pedigree as fol- 
ows, viz.: 
Charles Red-Eyes was got by Col. W. R. Johnson’s Sir Charles (well known every 
where), his dam was by Young Red-Eyes, g.dam by imported Bedford, out of the imported 
mare Gasteria, full sister to the English horse Gass (see Stud Book). 

Young Red-Eyes was by old Red-Eyes, his dam Zantippe by Americus, he by imported 
Shark, brother of English Eclipse. Her dam by Fearnought, g. g. dam by Jolly Roger, out 
of a mare imported by Carter Braxton, of Virginia. 

Old Red-Eyes was by imported Spread Eagle. His dam by imported Shark, g. dam by 
Lyndsay’s yeomee g- dam byimported Brunswick, g. g.g. dam by Fearnought, ¢. g. g. 
g. dam was imported by Col. John Alexander, of Salisbury. 

Vienna is out of the same dam as Charles Red-Eyes. Sire Doctor Duvall’s Napoleon 
—he by Marylander, out of Thistle, the dam of Argyle. . 

The above is correctly taken from the papers of the late Dr. Wm. Thorntun, of the 
Patent Office of the United States, at Washington City, who bred and raised the dam of 
Charles Red-Eyes and Vienna for his ewn use. 

Thus it will be seen that the immediate ancestors of the horse and filly were the best 


Eclipse than any other stock. 

The colt is a beautiful bay, very blood-like looking, without any mark, 5 feet 2} inches 
high. The filly chesnut, withtwo white feet, 5 feet high. They belong to a person that 
is no racer, and would be giad to sell. 


Gipson, Washington City, or to the subscriber. 


(feb29-5t] W. C. REDDALS. 


SWEEPSTAKES, UNION COURSE, L.}. 
-, 1840, for 8 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft.; four or more to make 
a‘race. Toclose Ist of April next. 
Spring, 1840, for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub. $500 each, $200 ft.; three or more to 
make arace, and second best to draw his stakesif four start. To name and close Ist of 


April next. 
all, 1840, for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., four or more to make 


arace. Toclose Ist of April next. 





make a race, and second best to draw his stakes 
April next. 
~ eg 1841, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, confined to wae get of Trustee, sub. $300 each, 
$100 ft.; four or more to make a race. 
subscribers. 
Fall, 1841, for3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., declaration of $50 
forfeit by the Ist of Jan., 184 
Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped 1840, to run Spring 3 years old, sub. $300 each, 


race. Toclose 7th of June, 1840. ; 
In addition to the above, stakes are open for all ages, both Spring and Fall. Gentle- 
men wishing to make nominations will please address ‘‘ To the Secretary of the New 
York Jockey Club, New York City.” 
New York, Feb. 6, 1840.—{feb8} 





TORNADO. 
de high bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable ofthe subscriber, 
Union Course, Long Island, at $20 the season, to commence 20th Feb., and end July 
lst; the money to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, or before the mares are 


taken away. 


Pedigree.—Tornado was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, Esq., of New York, and foaled in 
May, 1835, in England—his dam—the celebrated race mare Polly Hopkins—having been 
sent there in foal to Eclipse, for the ny my of breeding her to the best English horses. 
Polly Hopkins was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Archduke—g. dam by Imp. Obscurity 
—g.g.d. the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair. See Eng. & Am. Stud Book, page 


her dam the Imp. Pot-8-o’s mare, etc. 
= Performances.—Tornado arrived at New York, fall of 1887, then 2 yr. o]d, after a long pas- 


Sage, badly bruised, and scarcely able to walk from long standing on board ship, conse- 
quently was not broke till the spring following, when in consequence of numerous en- 
agements in produce stakes, he was trained ; but the effect of the voyage was seen so 
plainly, that he was turned out and allowed to run one year. To show the opinion his 
owner had of him, he was the only horse reserved past 3 yrs. old, out of a draft of fifteen 
from his stable. d ‘ ; ; 
Spring of 1839, then 4 yrs. old. he wes trained, and realised the expectations of his 
owner. He was entered for the two eaho gene, Union Course, against Hornblower aud 
others, but in consequence of 1 match made the evening before the race, to run next day 


after, he was drawn after one heat. ; 
Next day, in a match, mile heats, against Mr. Gibbons’ Saracen, Tornado won handily 


j ts, time, 1-534—1:544 
ne ood, at Moboben, in a match, two ~~ epee against Mr. O. P. Hare’s Cham- 


ign, Tornado won at two heats, time, 3:57—3:50. ; 
P"decend Spring Meeting, Union Course, started for the three mile purse against Trenton 


and Vashti. In running for the first heat of this race, the rider of Tornado was ordered 
to lay up, which he did very properly till the last straight side. Here his jockey, from a 
fancy of his own, or frem some new order (not given by the owner of the horse), then 
made arush for the heat, Trenton at that time be ng about 50 or 75 yards in advance of 
him, and only lost the heat by two feet. After this heat he was found to be lame, but 
started for the second, and broke d»wn in company with Vashii, after running two miles 
and a half. 
He is now offered to Breeders, with the hove and expectation of his getting “ck, 

to be excelled for size, strength, and racing qualities. It is thought by good judges that 


being from one sire, and nearly related on the dam's side. eae , 
The best care will be taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or 
escapes, should any possibly occur. JOHN DREW. 
Union Course, L. L., Feb. 15, 1840.—{feb 15-tf] 
~ UNION RACE COURSE ANO CLUB HOUSE. : 
ALUABLE PROPERTY FOR SALE.—The entire unsuitability of a northern cli- 
mate for my family, added to a recent domestic affliction. has induced and deter- 
mined me to move back to Virginia tolive. I therefore offer at private sale the following 
property, situated on Long Islanc , about seven or eight miles from the city ot New York, 
and immediately on the Rail Road and Turnpike leading from Brooklyn to the village of 


Jamaica. : 
Ist An undivided moiety of the Union Race Course, containing about sixty acres, 


more or less. ? 

2d. A Jot of land adjoining said Race Course, fronting about eleven hundred feet on 
the Brooklyn and Jamaica Turnpike, beautifully situated, and containing about twelve 
acres by recent survey. The improvements on this lot consist of a large, commodious, 
and handsome house, 56 ft. by 52 ft., two stories high, basement and garret all finished, 
a large portico, front and rear. the whole length of the house—out-houses of almost 
every description, combining lodging-rooms for servants, ice house, coach house, wood 
house, cow house, stableg sufficient to accommodate seventy-five race horses, and as 
many private—a garden, fertile, and handsomely enclosed, two pumps of pure water, &c. 
&c. The whole improvements are entirely new, arranged with some taste, and the 
house, in particular, so built, and the fixtures so arranged, as to render it well calculated 
either for a Hotel or private residence. In consulting tne private comfort of the one, 
the conveniences of the other have not been neglected. 

I will sell the above property jointly or separately, an 
payment. ‘ 

All communications on the sub, > 
to me at Petersburg, Virginia—after that time, 
city. For the information of all concerned, I beg leave to state, 
the Course, as usual, until some other arrangement be made. 

Petersburg, Va., Feb. 20, 1840.—{mar7) 


ROSS KEYS (Va.) SPRING RACES. . 
HE races over the Onene Keys Course, will commence the 3d Tuesday, 2Ist April, and 
continue four days. . eased 
First day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, out of mares that never produced a 
winner, sub, $200 each, $75 ft. To name and close the last day of March. 
Second day—Proprietor’s Purse $300, free of discount, Two mile heats. 
Third day—Jockey Club Purse $500, free of discount, Four mile heats. 7 
Fourth day— Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mite heats, sob. $300 each, $100 ft. To name 
and close the last day tp entrance added, Mile heats, best 3 in 5 
> . en ranc , *. ba 
Any eaten mane to any of the above stakes should be addressed to the subscriber at 
Boykins Depot, Southampton County, Va. SAMPSON C. REESE, Proprtetor. 
Cross Keys, Feb. 24, 1°40.—!mar7] 


BOLLINGBROOK HOTEL, PETERSBURG, Va. 
pes folle complimentary letter has been addressed to Mr. a Foonch, oe 
Bollingbrook Hotel. ae deere 
Sir:—We, the undersigned, having stopped at your house, feel it to a meee. 
express to you, and for the benefit of those who may have occasion to perp Ary : eA 
burg, our feelings in r dto the manner in which we have been treated while at your 


home of several months 
house. We do not hesitate to say, that duri — a —— San we — 


and a of that time in the first cities int . : 
meet mat Botha as those which your house has afforded us. Indeed, sir, do -_ — 
it as flattery. when we say that your table and servants are not oo vege A y any . 
have met with. Wetake pleasure in saying to you, and to those who a no — yo 
a call, that, after doing so. they will be satisfied that what we have said is correct. 


Yours, very respectfully, 





d on liberal terms as to price and 


and until the Ist of June to New York 
that I shall attend to 


D. H. BRANCH. 








Masor J. Lewts,S.C. 
C. Gopso.p, §.C. 





NaTHANIBL C. ALsToN, Ga. 
March 21. Heney L. Batre, Ga: 


Portrait oF CoL. SINGLETON’s PHENOMENA, a Mezzotinto on Stee] by Gimber, from 
| 


$100 ft., declaration of forfeit ¢50, by the Ist of January, 1843; four or more to make a | 
_ Supposed by his handicappeis to be equal to Fylde, sire of Steel and Billy Townes, after 


1071. His sire, Eclipse, was got by Duroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp. Messenger— 
| Stavely by Shuttle—Drone—Matchem —Jocasta by Cornforth’s Forester —sister to Young 
| Cade, out of Miss Partner— sister to the dam of Matchem. 


he will cross well with mares that have produced runners from Monmouth Eclipse, both | 






| 
| 
| 


of Feb ,from the Office of the “‘ Spirit of the Times,” corner of Broad d Bar- | 
clay street. It is embellished with A BEAUTIFUL MEZZOTINTO ENGRAVING on 


| 


whereof. 


| 


| 


| 


that ever were imported into this country, and has more of the blood of the English | 


| 


| 
} 


| 
| 


} 
| 


| 


Fall, 1840, for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub $500 each, $200 ft.; three or more to 
four start. Toname and close Ist of | i. highly bred and most brilliant racer and stallion will cover mares the ensuing sea- 


To name and close 7th of June, 1840. Now four | 


; four or more to make a race. Tociose Ist of Aprilnext. | fashionable courses, and beat the best horses of the day ; 


Tornado is a light chesnut, nearly 16 hands high, of great muscular power, and in high | 
racing forin, :esembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point—S yrs. old this spring. 


| 
| 





} 
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ect kefore the first day of April next, may be directed | friends, and the public in general. 
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} 
| 
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HUNTING PARK TR 
takes now open to cont 





oo oe 








Tcnthe it Monday coe of ore a 
on the Ist Monday in May, and the other the » course, the one 
_. No. 1. Sweepstakes, free for all horses pet nem pa” ya it 
ft., Two mile heats under the saddle. er $100, sub. $300 » $100 


screiere. ar? tose the Ist of April. oF more to make a trot. Now two sub- 
0. 2. Sweepstakes, Two mile heats in harn . 
horses that never trotted for match or purse. eo. More tore e i forfeit aie 


subscribers. Toclose tne Ist of April. J 
Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, March 7, 1840.— ho BROWN, Proprietor. 


THE SYRIAN ARAB, SHERIFF PACHA. 

HIs splendid Arabian was imported b Commodore J.D. Elliott, i 
stitution, August, 1838. Sheriff Pacha is amongst the ‘nest specimere ft + al 
blood ever landed on this continent ; he is a blood bay of rich color, 15 hands Ft — 








CONTENTS. | high, 6 years old; his deep chest, bones j ; 
To Readers and Correspondents ---....-e-vo-----+-00 oS Sea sels ii ot 102 | Sue's description of the celebrated “Godolphin” Arabisn, the Father or ae nM 
: By the Editor ...... eeecccce eecencece Peb ne stb pemiidnes anee'h 103 | Turf. eriff Pacha having, however, superiority in size and lo 
Sonnet on Steam: By an Under-Ostler ....2... 22.2220. cncccececeee cence cece n-..-... 104 | origin, he being a Nedjdi, the Godol hin ae 4 ny —- In pomt of 
Syllabus of the Editor’s Correspondence...... Seenmebud Sons Pons ce dibsaeeslsccébeccc 105 | dore Elliott from an Egyptian officer in theta’ of Bhatia Poste, vicero Hf Syrian 
The Last Bear: By “ Frank Forester”...... prtte cess eneee OO Oem nm www wwe e nn eee ee 107 the summer of 1837, at Damascus, and was selected from a number in the wo in 
Wagner os Grey — 7 : By CO BNO once cn cocesecccnsecesccccccccecus 116 | stable. ; eat 
2araboo Hunting: By * MOnsews”...ncc.cccce cocn ccc ncdecltows cosbeccccececcecees 133 | Pedigree.—The Pedigree of this horse is in the original Arabi i j 
Phenomena, with notices of Col. Singleton’s Stud: By the Editor..............__ | tested by the Consul Se abic, with a translation at- 
Testaceous Lyrics........----- Crs ew aa he ee re Ra ag co ct Elliott. ar Seal of the American Consul at Beyrout, and is in possession ef 
—— of the Month: By the Editor.......... Se eee Ce ececweennnccccccese- 149 | (TRANSLATION.) 
alee of 200%... ...-ccccvnencanctese 149 | Names Claimed .................... 150 | Thanks be to God, the Creator of the Universe. On this which i ssed 
Obituaries....... 00s ibibewnalth adie 150 | Stallions for 1840 ..........2222 22... 150 | 16th Iemad the first, 1251 of Hagira, Mustafa Aga, wp Cn an ee nae 
Memoir of Imported John Bull...... annette nee n nnn Sh stinnedan esnppensdda< Shicwedneen 150 | Hagi Aly the Aleppine, the red horse called Nedjdi Arrawy, very well known to be from 
American Racing Calendar, 1339. Concluded. Racesat _ the Arabs of Atrah, and to his sire and dam a great many testimonials are given from the 
Holly Springs, Miss..-.....-.-...---- 65 Galveston, Texas....... becceenceocces 66 | Arabs of Dawleh, the neighbors of the Arabs of Atrah. According to the testimony of 
Montgomery, Als. .........-...-....- 65 | Limestone Springs, S.C.............- 67 | every one of these faithful witnesses, who have given their names below, and who are 
POG OF ASMOREES 2... ccc cccncntsuah ces 66 | Memphis, Tenn........... eee --- 67 honest and true, the said horse is a real Nedjdi, a descendant of his sire and dam the red 
: Greeneburgh, Ky.--.----.----- mine Smee 66 | Washington City........-........... 67 | mare Nedjdi; and he is delivered to Mustafa Aga in good and perfect heaith and condi- 
- ex to the American Racin Calendar... SeedpE OS rOS Ete secede ca sede veeeehecioocs 69 _ tion, and the price has been paid to the owner to his entire satisfaction. Now the afore- 
New Volume of the “ Spirit of the Times”... ..... 22... 20 2eceeecceeneeneeee eee ee 76 | said horse has been delivered up to the possession and charge of Mustafa Aga as his law- 
English Racing Calendar, 1839. Races at ful property. Aud this present contract has been written in the presence of the persons 
eee i saidlaesni weal sr Rill Rte «latent © ees" ea tasstass pene tennowwnnns = | who have put downtheir test!mony below. 
a Oewenewenenenccecese liverpool] July Meeting..-...........- Witnesses to the above— AHMED AGA ATHMAN (L. S. 
Newmarket July Meeting....-.... -. 50 ABDEL KaDER tate ‘L’8.) 


hg : Ev S#ark Meosa (L.S.) 

The foregoing is a true and faithful translation from the eriginal in Arabic. In witness. 
[SEAL] J. CHassEanD, United States Consul. 

Beyrout, 2d September, 1837. 

Sheriff Pacha will stand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 
see a — Co., East Tennessee, at $75 the season, insuring foal. Good 

pasturage for mares gratis, grain fed and groomed $5 per month. Eve i 
taken, but no liabilities for accidents or eacapen, —_— pero tnaggl 
J.GRAY SMITH, Agent for the Proprietors. 





i THE BEDOUIN ARAB, IBRAHIM PACHA. 
4 we beautiful Arab horse was obtained by Commodore Elliott from the Neapolitan 
Consul at Joppa, Palestine, in the summer of 1835, and imported by him in the cor- 
vette Johu Adams, August, 1836. He is a dark iron rey, with asilvery mane and tail, is 
15 hands high, and seven years old; heis closely and compactly formed, with elastic and 
graceful gait, shewing the siiew and muscle so peculiar to the famous Merlano breed. 

Pedigree.—The Pedigree of this horse is in the original Arabic, with a translation at- 
tested by the Consular Sea! of the American Consul at Jerusalem, and is in possession of 
Commodore Eliott. . 

, (TRANSLATION.) 

We, the undersigned, do declare that the horse which Mr. Elliott, Ameriban Commo- 
dore, bought from us, is a Merlano of the Bedouin horses, of the race of Sirbaa, and in 
consequence, this declaration is written for the Commodore, so that he may be satisfied 
that the said horse is really Bedouin ; in faith of which we give the present affirmation. 

Signed ACHMED EL Sarp MASTAFANI. 

Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. ACHMED EL EBaB. 

I, the undersigned, do testify that the horse above mentioned, which Commodore ¥}- 


Any person wishing to purchase, will please make application (post paid) to Gen. Ggo. | liott bought at Joppais a Bedouin horse, of a famous Merlano race and in consequence EB 


hereby give the present testimonial. 
[SEAL] ’ MuRaD ARTIX, 
Jucaricato, as American Consul for Joppa and Jerusalem. 

Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. 

Ibrahim Pacha willstand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 
Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tennessee, at $50 the season, insuring foal. Good u 
land pasturage for mares gratis ; grain fed and groomed ¢5 per month. Every possitie 
care taken, but no liability for accidents “ “caer su 

- GRA ITH, A 3 

Solitude Farm 9th Oct., 1839.—[nov 23} » AE Pe Pe 


IMPORTED FELT. 





son at my stables, near the Union Course, Long Island, at $60 the season (with $1 te 
the groom), payable within the season. Good accommodations are provided for al] mares 
sent to the horse, which will be well fed at fifty cents each per day, but no responsibility ~ 
for accidents or escapes, though ali caution will be used to prevent them. 
As a racer, his career was brilliant in the extreme. He wona number of races at 
r m, Halston > 
Clotilde, Frederick (winner of the Derby), Dr Faustus (three times, and he beat Bard 
than), Guido, Bolivar, Lady Sarah, Tamboff, Sarah, Retriever, and many others He was 


giving him two years advantage in weight. 

He won in one year five gold cups, and several other races, frequently giving weight to- 
everything in the races ; and so splendid was his running, that it induced ‘the English . 
sportsmen to re-import his sire Langar, at present one of the most successful stallione 
of the day. At 3 yrs. old he won all his races, except the St. Leger, won by Rowton, to 
whom Felt was close up, though “ as stale as a town tap.” 

He won at 4 yrs old the Tradesmen’s Cup at Chester, 28 subscribers, beating a large 
field. The Gold Cup at Newton, three miles, 15 subs. The Tradesmen’s cup at Liverpool, 
two miles, 59subs. The Gold Cup at Preston, three miles aud more, 13subs The Ro- 
ver Stakes at Knutsford, 11 subs. The Gold Cup at Holywell, three miles, nine subs., and 
the same day the Pengwern Stakes, seven subs. 

He won many other races, and among them a Gold Cup at 3 yrs. old, two miles, beating 
Robin Hood, Brunswick, Zodiac, and ethers,12 subs. 

Felt is a rich bay horse, about fifteen hands three inches high, and bears a strong re~- 
semblance to Langar (his sire) in form, marks, size, action, and appearance, except color ; 
jangat has Rearly the same white merks, but is a chesnut. He is a very poweriul horse 

respects, and his colts are, in Virginia, very superior and promising as 3 yr. olds. 


Felt was got by Langar (sire of Elis, Pilgrim, &c.), out of Steam by Waxy Pope—Miss 


Langar, re-imported on account of Feit’s high character, was by Selim (sire of Sul- 
tan, lately covering at 50 sovs.), out of a Walton mare, out of Young Giantess, dam of 
Sorcerer, and grandam of Priam, Muley, and Phantom, and g. g.dam of Bay Middleton. 

Waxy Pope (winner of the Derby) was by Waxy, the best son of Pot-8-o’s—the best son 
of Eclipse —out of Prunella by Highflyer—dam of Parasol, Penelope, and nine others of 
rare excellence. Whalebone, Whisker, and others, are fiom Penelope 

All the colts from Felt’s dam ran well. He won about $15,000, and Fang, his own bro- 
ther, sold for about $25,000, as was supposed. Hes very nearly allied to Priam, Bay Mid- 
dieton, Queen of Trumps, Plenipo, and through Economist to arkaway, being the very 
best in England. The only two of his stock which have appeared on our turf are Lang- 
ford, his own nephew on the dam’s side, and Passenger, by gar, his half brother on the 
sire’s side, except a 2 yr. old filly, a winner. 

Excepting Priam, a horse of more reputation as a racer cannot be found in America, and 
no horse can have a better, and few, very few, an equal pedigree. He needs no other re~ 
= for judicious breeders to patronise him. JOHN R. SNEDIKER. 

(F.15} 





: IMPORTED RIDDLESWORTH. 
H’ arrived in perfect health, and wi!) make his first season (1840) at the stables 
Alexander Carter, near Mount Meigs, Alabama, at $100. 

He is a chesnut, full 16 hands high; Mr. Tattersall says the most powe: ful horse in 
Eng!ene, with t!~> exceptior, ; crhapc, of his half brother Pieuipo, and our best judges 
have expressed the highest admiration of his form and condition. 

He was bred by Lord Jersey In 1828—got by Emilius, the sire of Priam, yy v0 Oxy- 
gen, Mango, Euclid, &c.—out of Filagree, the dam of Cobweb and grand dam of Bay Mid- 
dlieton—Filagree by Soothsayer, out of Web (sister to Whalebone, Whisker, &c.) by Waxy, 


out of Penelope by Trumpator, &c. 
He proved himself a first rate racer. When a 3 yr. old (in 1831) he started 5 times— 


) won the Ridd!esworth—Dinner—Newmarket, and 2000 guinea Stakes, and ran second 


for the Derby, against large ficlds—in the latter race he received an injury, and though 
trained afterwards was unsuccessful, and withdrawn from the Turf and sent to Germany. 
His stock are fine, have been out, and winners in Germany. He is untried as a stallion 
in England, but has proved himself a sure foal getter during the last year, his only one 
in that country. 

The proprietor has made the most ample preparations for the accommodation of mares, 
and the public may rest assured that no attention will be spared. . 

No responsibility for accidents, and no mares taken away until all expeses are paid. 
Mt. Meigs, Feb. 15, 1840.—[feb29 2m] ALEXANDER CARTER. 


MAYSVILLE (Ky.) JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE races ove the Beachland Course will commence in future on the Ist Taesday in 
May, andthe 2d Tuesday in Sept. foct26] W.J. STRATTON, Proprietor 


HARBACK’'S HOTEL ' 
ORNER OF SEVENTH AND CARPENTER STREETS, between Chesnut and 
Market streets, Philadelphia.— Horatio Marback (late of the Forrest House) respect- 
fully informs his friends and the Public that he has taken this well-known establishment, 
and has entirely repaired and improved it, and is now prepared to receive transient cus- 
tomers. His rooms are Jarge and airy, and turnished neatly. His bar is kept continually 
supplied with the choicest liquors the market can afford—also, a superior lot of cigars of 
different brands. His table cannot be surpassed by any in this city, and his servants are 

active and obliging. He hopes by prompt attention to merit the petrenage. vo — 











No. 92 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER & 

S, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. tham-s ew York.— 

MISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the utmost possible regularity and despatch, keep always on hand 

tment of theatrical works in the country. 

Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &c-. 


P 


the press, with 
the largest assor 
Managers of Theatres, 


! 
will find it to their interest to call, before seeking elsewhere, as the advertisers assure 


ure , but which will be found at theiz 


on the most accommodating terms. 


them that nothing in the fa Ay can be 
” embracing: 


stablishment, and which wil sposed o 
°* Now publishing in wp re. “6 Tereet® Dramatic Library of Acting Plays, 
the most popular pieces of the present day. 4 oe 

Cumberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Thr atre ; Miller’s ——— 
Acting Drama; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, and Bayly’s Farces—comple 
sets always ete Perens’. nt 

Wholesale orders atte with promptness. ; 

New plays‘done up in strong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 

S.J. SYLVESTER’S 
TOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is.not removed, but coupinnee s: a — 
and 130 Broadway, at which effice he has been established for the we ead proceeds 

Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market raves, and if cant Dow Sctieds. 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to Canadas,an@ 

Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)l parts of the States, 


urope. , land, 
Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of England, Ire Scot- 


and Hamburg, or 
land, or Wales, can always be ob’ as also Bills to 
at a distance have only to remit the amount to S. J. Sylvester, with » 


of England notes, and ail descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 


bought and sold. All communications 
and other secuties $. J. SYLVESTER, 


130 Broadway and 22 Wall street. 





ensure prompt attention. 
Bills of Exchange, Bank 
at the highest price. 
Stocks, Corporation Bonds, 
must be addressed to 
Dec. 28. 
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ills for the Week. 


HIS EVENING, March 28—A variety of entertainments—for particulars see bills of 
the ¢ 
MONDAY March 30—First night of the of Miss SHIRREFF, Mr. WIL- 
SON, and Mr. GIUBELEL. First night of the of THE POSTILION OF LONG: 
JEMEAU ; Cuspelon, Ar, Wilson; Biju, Mr. Giubelei; Madeline, Miss Shirreff— 


CATHERINE AND PETRUCHIO. . 
TUESDAY, March 31_-Second night of the engagement of Miss SHIRREFF, Mr. 


WEDNESDAY, april 1-—Third night of the engagement of Miss SHIRREFF, Mr. 
the engagement of Miss SHIRREFF,Mr WIL 


WILSON and Mr. GIUBELEI. 
THURSDAY, April a night of 
SORIDAY ‘April 3— Fifth aight of the engagement of Miss SHIRREFF, Mr. WILSON 


and Mr. GIUBELEL. 
SO MGRDAY, April 4—The Tragedy of MARY STUART. 


Things Theatrical. 


THE PARK THEATRE. 
We are always pleased to hear a new play, especially when we have confi- 
dence in the cast. Our taste in this respect was highly gratified on Monday 
evening, on the occasion of Miss Vanpennorr’s benefit. The tragedy of Mary 
Stuart, or more properly, the Death of Rizzio, was acted for the first time, be- 
fore a very brilliant audience, and was received with great demonstrations of 
delight. It was well played in the main, and much to our satisfaction it afforded 
an opportunity to more than one member of the stock company to exercise their 
utmost ability, and place them in fair competition with the stars. Creswick 
was as decidedly the lion of the evening, as Rizzo Is the hero of the tragedy. 
His dignified bearing and subdued tone throughout the personation of this part, 
evinced a better conception of the character, and more dramatic taste than we 
ever saw him exhibit before. It becomes him as much as it suited the character, 
and we would take this occasion to commend to him a watchfulness over his per- 
sonations in general, lest they merge into-the Bombastes style, and disgust 
quite as often as they please. His style in Rizzio forms a very good starting 
point, and if he can learn to play every thing as well and better, he will soon 
realize his most ambitious hopes. Does this promising actor indulge in an imi- 
tation of Kean? We thought we detected an effort of the kind. Abandon it 
at once—it would ruin any good actor in a twelvemonth. 

Miss Vandenhoff personated the daughter of Ruthven, which is the second 
female character, but she played it well, what there was of it. Miss Cusuman, 
as the unfortunate Queen was much applauded, but she certainly over-acted the 
part, and levelled the towering and beauteous Mary to something between a 
scold and a vixen. Mary Stuart was a woman of great intrepidity, and had wit 
and spirit, and an unconquerable propensity to indulge her sallies of satire 
against all she disliked, and so the author has drawn her in the tragedy ; but it 
should be recollected that all these attributes of this princely personage were 
tempered, and moderated, and polished by years of training in the most polished 
court of Europe, and when exercised for the gratification of the moment, her de- 
meanor was probably as courteous and lady-like, as her wit was keen and pungent. 

Weare always reluctant to find fault, and especially with the acting of one 
whom we believe ambitious to excel, and unremitting in the study of the most 
arduous of professions—but the sooner an actress of decided talent learns that 
force, and command, and effect, do not depend on violence of gesticulation, nor 
angry tones of voice, the sooner will she reach that perfection for which she 
strives. Our rebuke, therefore, is penned in all kindness, and if we have made 
ourselves understood, Miss Cvsuman will thank us for the suggestion, and 
remedy a defect in her acting which seems to have increased with the develop- 
ment of her confessedly superior capabilities. ' 

Mr. Vandenhoff’s Ruthven was marred by being made too old, and played in too 
drawling a manner, which are common features in many of this gentleman's cha- 
racters—Othello and Richelieu for instance. Ricuines made a capital Darnley, 
and dressed it to the life. The royal coxcomb is evidently drawn direct from 
history, and evinces all the meanness and ingratitude the world has ever accorded 
him. As a whole, however, the tragedy went off well, and was listened to with 
attention and frequent evidences of pleasure. 

This tragedy is the production of James Haynes, Esq,, the author of “ Du- 
razzo,” etc., and was brought out at Drury Lane theatre so recently as the 22d 
of January last. The following is a sketch of the plot :— 

The high Scottish Nobles, with the Earl Ruthven at their head, and including 
the Earl of Morton, Lord Lindsay, Douglas, and Maitland of Letherington, are 
indignant at the condition of their country, and the haughty and imperious usur- 
pation by David Rizzio, the minstrel Italian, of influence (an influence exceeding 
that of her own husband, Darnley, the titular King,) with the long-famed Mary 
Stuart. Ruthven has a daughter, Catherine, whom he sends to court, under 
command, but against her own high spirit, to watch the actions of the Queen 
with Rizzio, of whom it is the plot of the Earl and the other Nobles to make 
Darnley madly jealous, and so to compass the destruction of the alien. The 
plot works. A scene opens in which Mary is discovered with her attendants, the 
ladies of the Court, and a mock drama is got up, in which she enacts the he- 
roine, and Rizzio the hero, and wherein she places her portrait around the 
neck of Rizzio in the capacity of lover, and does not remove it in the ca- 
pacity of Queen. Then follows an audience scene bestowed upon Ruthven 
and the Nobles, who come bearing the petitions of the people for the 
dismissal of foreigners from court. At this interview, Rizzio, the secre- 

tary, assumes the provoking airs which naturally arise out of secret influence. 
Ruthven rebukes him, the Queen takes his part, and Darnley is inactively 
silent and supine. Subsequently Darnley is ranged with the Nobles to try a 
dispute between Rizzio and Douglas, who had drawn swords in the Palace. 
Darnley is bent on a hard sentence, when in comes the Queen and her retinue, 
and once more assert supremacy for the rescue of Rizzio. They leave Darnley, 
who is joined by Ruthven and Catharine, and she is pressed by her father to 
disclose the story of the Queen putting her portrait about the neck of Rizzio, 
which she does ; and, when the titular King is worked into madness by the dis- 
closure, as speedily asserts her own belief in the Queen’s innocence. Darnley, 
however, departs unconvinced, and the protestations of the maiden are essayed 
upon her father, who, not without a struggle, leaves her. Soon, however, there 


is another a the Nobles, including Darnley, the King, when it is pro- 
posed to destroy Rizzio, by the advice of Ruthven, who is left with him alone, 
to persuade him to sign an authority to make away with the minstrel. Here there 


is a strife of purpose ; but Ruthven succeeds, and no sooner has he done so than 











it is announced to him that his daughter (who, by the way, had just, as she was 
becoming most energetic, prophesied her speedy dissolution) is dying. She is 


led in, caught by her father, carried to a sofa, and expires ; not, however, with- 


out exacting from her parent a promise to intercede with the Queen for a recon- 


ciliation with het husband and her separation from Rizzio. ‘The promise Ruth- 







To contrast the 


ven keeps; he sees the Queen, fails in his purpose, is repelled, and tells her 
that her conduct has sealed the doom of Rizzio. In the Jast act we have her in- 
terview with the minstrel in herchamber ; and then, at the crisis of passion and 
confession, Queen, lover, and attendant, Ruthven and the Nobles enter with 
Darnley ; Rizzio clings to the garments of Mary, who makes her body his shield, 
but is forced from her by the old Earl and his peers, and slain; the Queen 
faints in the arms of the Countess of Argyle; and Ruthven returns, in coat of 
mail—for he came equipped—and dies. 


The language of the play—with one or two exceptions—is chiefly distin- 
guished by extreme simplicity. It contains, however, some high poetic thoughts, 
tersely and finely expressed. The speech of Ruthven, in which he pictures his 
own desolation, and his consequent recklessness of heart, is very excellent, and 
introduced at the happiest moment for its full effect. The vindication of the 
old Italian character, by Rizzio, his avowal of the lasting debt of the world to 
the humanizing influences of the intellectual light shed by his despised country 
on the benighted family of man, is of the best school of dramatic eloquence. 

At the present time when the higher walk of Dramatic Literature in England 
only boasts the names of Sheridan Knowles, Bulwer, and Talfourd, the public 
has every reason to congratulate itself on the success of a new and admirably 
written and well-constructed tragedy. Mary Stuart, however, has its faults, 
and we are happy to say that even in them we see nothing which derogates 
from the high reputation which Mr. Haynes has now achieved. It may be said 
that the language in some places is too epigrammatic and sententious, and that 
the actors endeavored to make this defect (if it be one at all) as apparent as pos- 
sible. Some objection, too, might be taken to the character of Ruthven's 
daughter. It might be said that it was unnecessary to the development of the 
plot ; but in this point we are sure that Mr, Haynes has an ample justification. | 
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tern, unbending, and ruthless character ¢ n, with the! 
shrinking gentleness and womanly spirit of his daughter, was an object worthy 
of his great skill, and admirably has he pourtrayed the workings of that mind, 
which, hovering on the brink of death, still lives but to accomplish the destruc- 
tion of the minion Rizzio, and the assertion of his country’s freedom. Admirably, 
too, has he pourtrayed the one link, which binds the otherwise repulsive Ruth- 
ven to the sympathies of our common nature, in the undivided and devoted love 
which he exhibits for hisdaughter. Catherine Ruthven is a sweet girl, whose 
death shocks and dissatisfies us. She is sent to the Court in the full flush of 
health ; a short time elapses, and without any preparation or even any assignable 
cause she is brought in dying to receive the blessing of her father. The character 
of Mary isengaging. The minion Rizzio is admirably sketched. Asa specimen 
of the language and of the character which Mr. Haynes has assigned to Rizzio, 
the following passage will suffice :— 
Doveras.—It asks no skill 
To weigh the credit uf a base Italian. 
Rizz1o.—But wherefore base !—explain. Was Rome of old 

A land of baseness? Were her patriots base ? 

Were the great Cesars knaves, and Cicero, 

Was he a cheat, and Horace a buffoon? 

Those were your base Italians! 

Dovetas.—Nay—you speak 
From books. I spoke of living men. 
Rizzio.—And I 

Of men who live for ever! Men whose names 

Were, like their souls, immortal! Men who stood 

Upon the mountain top of the whole world, 

e very Ida of the intellect ! 

But look again : I take a later day, 

When Italy and base Italians saved 

The wreck of learning, and the fountain-springs 

Of liverty and glory from the Goth. 

What can you show to match that matchless claim? 

The glorious East, that in its bosom wears 

The morning like a jewel, never shone 

So bright as when the gates of Italy 

Opened to let the flood of science out 

Upon the world, and gilded all the sphere ! 

You talk of base Italians! Learn to read, 

And you'll talk otherwise. 
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We have now only to dismiss Mary Stuart with our most fervent commenda- 
tions, and with the expression of the hope that Mr. Haynes will not rest upon 
his laurels. He has a fair field before him, and he has only to exert the abilities 
with which nature has endowed him, to do much to restore the character of the 
drama. 

Cuprenpace’s benefit on Tuesday, introduced Mircue.t as Fixture, in “A 
Roland for an Oliver.” The Olympic manager was greeted with a hearty recep- 
tion, and acquitted himself in his best manner. Miss Poo.e also volunteered for 
Midas on the occasion. 

RicuiNnés’ name being put up for a benefit on Thursday, Mr. Stmpson appeared 
in his original character of Alerander in “ Victorine.” ‘The house was rather 
thin, but the performances gave great satisfaction. 

The Postilion is to be produced on Monday, with Miss Suirrerr, WiLson and 
Giveecet. Musical amateurs are very naturally on the gue vive. 





Boorn is the great card at the Chatham theatre, while Mitchell and Corbyn 
are producing a succession of attractive novelties at the Olpmpic. 





Fight Extraordinary.—A battle royal came off in the rear of the Menagerie 
in the Bowery, a few days since, which would have excited The Fancy to the 
last degree had public notice been given. We are informed that some misunder- 
standing had existed between the parties for several days. ‘The belligerents 
were the Rhinosceros and one of the Ele phants belonging to the establishment. 
Notwithstanding it is represented as having been a fair stand-up fight, the Ele- 
phant “ popped it” to the Rhinosceros in about twenty minutes, and laid him 
out “cold as a wagon-tire.’ The Elephant was a very large one, and on 
this occasion was spry asa cat.” The Rhinosceros died shortly after—a loss to 
the company of near $15,000. We believe there is but one now living in the 
U nited States. 

At the Chesnut-street theatre, Philadelphia, a German company are playing 
opera in their native tongue. They are said to be very successful. 

Maeper and lady are giving concerts at the Museum, Philadelphia. 

Rancer and Miss S. Cusuman, after playing a week at Philadelphia, are now 
at the Holliday-street, Baltimore, where are also Miss Monier and young 
WALLack. 

Seevin and lady are stil] with Asporr at Charleston. 
Maiden ” has lately been produced there. 

Mrs. Firzwituiam, after having tumed the heads of nearly all the play-goers 
at Savannah, is now at Augusta for a few days. 

Sinciarr is playing in “ Rob Roy” at the new theatre in Mobile, called the 
“ Alhambra.” Ludlow & Smith, of the old house, have reduced their prices one 
half, and are both playing. Ludlow was recently announced in eight characters, 
and “ Old Sol” in nine, on the same evening. 





“The Savage and the 





Music Hatn Cuarms.—On Tuesday last there was a rich musical treat at 
one of our fashionable music stores in Market Street. Several country gentle- 
men were selecting instruments, and trying the force of wind and rosin on them, 
each with his own well chosen musical production. Dulcet sounds arose from 
flute, clarionet, trumpet and violin, in the most admirable contempt of concord. 
This performance reminded us of some of the dancing days, in our frontier ga- 
therings, where those with shoes and stockings were selected for the reels, 
those with shoes and no stockings waiting for the fours, while the barefoot sec- 
tions were admonished to “ lie back for the jigs.” 

Some of the pieces were executed with as much spirit as the Georgia 
reel, where the performer was accustomed to call off the figure in the following 
terms :— 

“‘ Dance to the gal with the yaller shawl on, 
Now down out side and up the middle ; 
Turn your partner Isaac Smash, 

And now to that entire stranger, 

Sachez over right and left, 

Ra, de dah de da, de da da ; 

Now to Peter Switchel’s darter, 

Turn your partners, every one, 

Set to the gal with the flaring frill, 

Balance once and spin about, 

To the gal with the hole in the heel of her stocking,” &c. 

There is joyous elasticity and laughing glee, even in “ Zip Coon,” “ Nancy 
Dawson’”’ and “ Setting on a Rail,” as well as in the intricacies of the sylphide 


dance. Custom is arbitrary, and enacts its own laws. 
St. Louis Saturday News. 





Covent-Garpen.—On Friday Leigh Hunt’s new play, entitled A Legend of 
Florence, was produced, and the reception it met with cannot be otherwise than 
gratifying to the author—nevertheless, we have our doubts as to its having 
been very successful ; a first night is no criterion, and we shall see it again be 
fore we decide — its merits. If we mistake not, the play now under our 
consideration has been founded on a subject, or rather a tale, which appeared in 
one of the Annuals. Mr. Leigh Hunt has made the most of it, and in one or 
two we acknowledge some clever writing; but, taking it as a whole, 
it is er his talents. The dialogue, generally speaking is too prosy, 
more particularly in the third and fifth acts; the latter was the worst of the 
play, and the audience appeared to coincide with us, as it went off flatly. The 
situations are any thing but novel, as we were favored with a scene from the 
Winter's Tale, with merely this difference, that instead of the husband embra- 
cing that which he supposed a statue, the lover discovered the heroine, in a 
trance. We expected much better things from Mr. Leigh Hunt, and we are 
vexed to have been disappointed ; we now leave the author, and turn to the 
performers. Ellen Tree performed the heroine, and well indeed did she sustain 
the character ; it was all that could be desired from the commencement to the 
conclusion. Nothing could be finer than her reply to her husband, after he has 
by his vile conduct probed her to the quick, than the following exclamation ,— 

“What have I done? 
Good God! What have I done?” 


it was a touch of nature that was most admirably given and duly appreciated— 


her latter scenes were also most ably sustained, 


| 








Histrionic Talent of Vocatiats.—We frequently hear it remarked of perform. 
ers in opera, “ what horrid sticks they are,” and very many are willing to con- 
cede that no eminent singer has appeared on the New York stage who was even 


respectable asan actor. So far from entertaining any such opinion ourselves 
we are inclined to believe that Matisran, Mrs. Woov, and Fanti have fro. 


quently displayed as much histrionic talent (we refer to particular scenes, merely) 
as any actors of the present day. Wood himself was a much better actor than 
singer, and though far inferior to Jongs as a vocalist, who would not rather see 
him as the Prince in “ Cinderella,” or in “Fra Diavolo?” As Count Robert, or 
Almaviva, no one has been half so popular here, though we have had much bet- 
ter singers. Miss Hucugs, Miss Patuuies, and Peprorti, though very clever 
as vocalists, the last named especially, never attained the rank acquired by Mrs. 
Austin, or Miss Suirrerr ; and Caraport ALLAN herself was not more popu- 
lar than Miss Poots is at this moment. Who would think of comparing this yo- 
cal ability? In one of our foreign journals, the other day, we found a paragraph 
relating to the acting of the Italian Opera in London, which we quote to substan- 
tiate our opinion of the histrionic talent of vocalists :— 


“The splendid histrionic talents of a few of the principal Italian performers 
may appear somewhat inconsistent with the very degraded state of Italian dra. 
matic composition. But there are instances of great individual genius contend- 
ing with, and sometimes triumphantly surmounting, the absurdities of the Italian 
stage. ‘The performers do not speak to one another—they sing to the audience . 
and, if they sing finely, the audience demand nothing more. Every now and 
then there is a long trio, quartet, or quintet ; and then the principal personages 
of the drama draw themselves up in a line along the front of the stage, and exe. 
cute their piece with all their vocal skill, but with as little regard to their dra- 
matic position as if they were in the Hanover-square Concert-rooms. And this 
is not confined to inferior performers ; even Grisi, Tamburini, and Lablache are 
obliged to exhibit in the same way, because the music set down to them gene- 
rally puts dramatic action out of the question. It is in insulated scenes and 
situations that these performers can display their dramatic powers ; but it is im- 
possible even for them to render any entire Italian opera of the present day a 
consistent and rational representation. In the ‘ Puritani,’ for instance, Grisi, in 
one scene, represents the wreck of intellect produced by sudden calamity with a 
truth and pathos worthy of a Siddons. She is, for the moment, the heart-stricken 
and desolate bride ; but throughout the rest of the opera, she is merely Signora 
Grisi, intent upon nothing but the brilliant execution of florid and pretty music, 
which no genius can ever conjoin with anything approaching to dramatic action. 
Neither she nor her compeers attempt such an impossibility, being quite satisfied 
with the plaudits on their flexible throats and ‘ most sweet voices.’ ” 





Darury-Lanr.—Mary Stuart, and Macbeth, have been repeated; and the 
theatre has been so well attended, that there is little chance of seeing Mr. Ma- 
cready, in any new character during his engagement, which, as we have before 
stated, is very limited. On the “ off nights,” Mies Delcy has performed in Fra 
Diavolo; and with increased success. My Lord is not my Lord, with the pan- 
tomime, have concluded the evenings’ entertainments, and as far as we are con 
cerned, we don’t care how soon they are withdrawn, to make room for other 
novelties. Barnett’s ‘opera, The Mountain Sylph, is in rehearsal, and will be 
revived next week. We do not particularly object to this revival, but we must 
confess we had much rather see a new opera on the stocks for Miss Delcy ; we 
are quite sure the lessee would profit by such a production, as that young lady 
is a rising favorite, and would, most assuredly, attract in an original character’ 
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Tuts well known weekly pein, which was established in 1831 by its present edi- 
tor, in the City of New Yor , has now reached its Tenth volume. It is a sheet of the 
very largest class, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper of the 
‘finest texture, and on new type. It is embellished with the largest and most highly 
finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodical in the United States. 
The iast volume contained superb Portraits of the following distinguished AMERICAN and 
IMporTED Horses, designed to constitute an American Sporting Gallery, accompanied 
with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics and Performances of each, 
with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings correspond in 
size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually published in London, of the Wen- 
ners of the Derby, Oaks and St. Leger, and have been executed in line, on Steel Plate, 
expressly for This Paper, from Original Pictures in oil by the most eminent Artists :— 

BLACK MARIA, 
The property of the Hon. Batre Peyton, of New Orleans ; Engraved by Dick after Troyvz. 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col. Jonny CrowE xt, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dick after Trove. 


LEVIATHAN, 
The property of James Jackson, Esq. of Florence, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after Troyc. 
SHARK, 
The property of Col. Wm.R. Jounson, of Petersburg,Va.; Engraved by Dick after Trove 
HEDGFORD, 


The property of Col.J.H.Townes,of Lexington,Miss.; Engraved by HInsHELWooD—Trove. 
Included in the number of Engravings published during the last volume is also as 
Portrait of MAD’LLE AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the character of tle 
Sylphide,” engraved by H1nsHELWoop on Steel, from a sketch and picture by CHALOon 
and Inman. —— 
, NEW VOLUME FOR 1840 
The First Number of the New Volume of “The Spirit of the Times "—the Tenth—was 
issued on the 7th of March, 1840. It was published in a new and beautiful dress, and in 
the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICENT STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform 
with the embellishments of the preceding volume, will be presented to the subscribers 
A List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be published, 
arranged in four distinct TaBLEs—one of four mile winners, one of three, one of two, 
and one of one mile winners. These Tables show at a glauce the Winner of every race 
of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and place of the 
race, and a reference to the page of the preceding volume where the race was orig nally 
published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, and at great expense ; 
Witness practical use, and increase in value every year. A listof ENGLISH 
nme English one for the same year will also be published in the volume arranged in 
A Table of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES. with th or 
owner, time made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be published in this 
volume ; and in addition, there will be an abstract of every great Trotting Performance in 
Sat bogttnenseiens baeoee oF = special ee to the time made. This abstract 
be several authentic sources, and will be extremely j g 
only COMPLETE RECORD OF AMERICAN TROTTING ever —, _™ 
= a eee List of STALLIONS for 1840, in the usual form, will also appear in an 
one fot wot the volume, and will be found convenient to breeders for designating the 
am, ont rs es ner, place and price of standing, ot nearly every distinguished 
In addition to the various subjects enumerated above, th i 
a faithful and copious record of all IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF BLGOW Sronk 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Racin Appointments ; Essays on 
Breeding and Training ; Pedigrees and Performances of istinguished Horses, with all 
the Current News and On Dits in $ rting Circles, both at home and abroad. And to 
oll manly pete =e ee full details, original and selected, will be given upon 
Stine he wig) - ¢ ; 
other Athietie and’ Manly ee E > oting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Pedestrian and 
nother part of the design of the paper will embrace A BREEDING an 2 
TURAL DEPARTMENT, designed to promote the interests and ministe rwhhe Sewer. 
tion of breeders of fine cattle, sheep, &c. Selections from the most approved American 
and English writers on these important subjects will be constantly found in its columns. 
In the course of the Volume will be given Prorgssor STEWarT’s work on STABLE 
ECON omy, entire, with all the Plates and Drawings. This capital work, which has not 
yy tose in this country, extends to four hundred and thirty-six pages. It is 
whe reatise on the Ma ement of Horses, in relation to Stabling, Grooming, Feeding, 
atering, Working and ning.”” The paper will also be embellished with a great 
number of ETCHINGS and OUTLINES on the plan of ‘ Bell’s Life in London.” 
br pe te GALLERY will also be increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
— of the most distinguished Horses inthe Union, engraved in a style of superior 
= and beauty. The following Portraits for the ensuing volume are already in the 
ands of the most eminent engravers in this city. They will follow each other in rapid 
succession, and due notice will be given of the additions to the number as they are re- 


ceived. 
BOSTON, 
The property of Mr. James Lona, of Washington City; Painted by De Larrre 
for Col. Jounson, of Va. 


Published on the Tth March. 


ARGYLE 
The property of Hon. Prerce M. BuTLER & Co., of Columbia, S. C.; Painted by Trot 
_ for Col. Hampton, of S.C. , 
Now in the hands of Mr. Hinshelwood. 
WAGNER 
The property of Mr. Joun CAMPBELL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Troyr for the Owner. 
<. , . a tn the hands of Mr. Prud’homme. 

» 16 next prominent department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constant ted to 
ene of the drama, and notices of the New York theatres : = Room 
ere lige ooh, = wget ge da Tog pe theatrical correspondence maintained with every 
lated in theatrieal pe tlt © paper is already favorably known and widely circv- 

ain, selections will be constantly made from the periodicals of this country and En 
. e 
— i, ~- 9 be formed a lively and elegant LITERARY DEPARTMENT, occupying 
For all these varied Departments, ample room is secured i i 
by the immense size of the 
present sheet, which for beauty of t aphical execution and general. elegance of a- 





r nt, is second tonone in the . 

No local agents being emplones by the tors, gentlemen wishing the paper 39 
order it one ara thelr Post-masters, or remit mail. A number of files from the com- 
ee v sue. ail be pennceved new subscribers. This course is adopt- 
Soe uable Statistical Tables he paper nearly all appear in the eaxty part o 

J Terms of Subscription ond ising. 
e Ane Koss's Sahes ription, iSinadvance Ror six Montits Subscription, sin advac. 
pli? Extra copies ofthe LARGE ENGRA. UN STEEL may te obtained at 
Office at One Doller each. They will be gent to any section of the Unie 
So enveloped as te secure them from injury. 
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